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THE TALBA 



CHAPTER I. 



" Then the king 



Will, doubtless, mucb resent bis son's refusal ; 
And tbus we kindle tbe wbole court against bim. 
Ambition is first minister of State ; 
Love 's but a second in the cabinet." 

The Brothen^ 



DüRiNO the absence of Azevedo there was a 
profound silence. The king looked moody and 
thoughtful ; the bishop maintained a proud and 
gloomy reserve, that showed, though the storm 
was luUed, it had not passed away. The 
princess Mary drew somewhat nearer, that she 
might be ready to receive her brother, as well 
as to take her part in a scene^ where, she fan- 
ciedg she should have a deep interest to uphold 
— the honour of her royal and ancient house. 

VOL, III. B 



2 THE TALBA. 

In a short space Azevedo retumed« accom- 

panied by Don Pedro. He was clad in a mag- 

nificent 5uit of armour. From respect to the 

king he came unhelmed; but, saving this, it 

was apparent by the disorder of his robe, and 

the dust that somewhat efFaced the splendour 

«f liis axms^ he was recently arrived from a 

distance» Don Pedro saluted Alonso wlth cold 

r^specty and did not advance to meet hun 

near^r than was absolntely necessary. The 

sälftte seemed tobe paid in bomage to the king : 

the <fistanoe and cold manner was probably in- 

tended as a mark of resentment to the father ; 

yet, as if conscious of the important Services he 

had rändernd tAlonso, by Caking from his rebel 

brothesr tihe iown of Codycera, there was in his 

noUe : jdemeanonr . aod ; counteiiaüice thät calm 

dignity, that-Iofty es^ression of a mind bent on 

great and hcmourable purposes, which, bowever 

iiHsaised the king might be against him, raised 

in the breast of a father an Jn^untary feeling 

of pride and gratification) wheix beholding such 

a.son the heir and successorto his honours. 

Alonso's feelii^» like those in most ardent 
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natures^ vere capable of the quiekest transitions, 
and: in him they often ti&rned to opposite ex- 
tremes ;. so diat he, who, bat a moment before,' 
feit even reluctant to receive bis son with com- 
mon rmarks of kindness, or designed to treat 
him coldly, now rose up and, as he embraced 
him, Said, ^^ Too l<M3g, Don Pe^ro, hast thou 
been estranged. finom thy father's sight. Thy 
arm has done noble Service in* his cause. Let 
thy heart, then, go with it, and dearly will 
Alonso repay the devotionof both to PcMrtugal's 
crown« The king shall ideal rewards, the &ther 
shall bless them." 

Don Pedro, who was affected by a reception 
so different to whd; he hadantidpated, drop|)ed 
on bis knees, as he rever^atly kissed his &- 
thep's hand, •and replied in a voice and manner 
strongly'«CEp(resifcive <^ bis feelings, ^^ Siie^ I 
have both heloTt and arm thaf will späte neither 
blood nortoä to do'yoa servier. I am faere 
but to' reittler sn acoount of ' what I harä done. 
Ere dawn, I ata «i^ainc on^the iroad to Ibllow ufp 
the pursuit of your . enemies^ who advtfnce to- 
wards the möuntains of Coö^a. i am bold 

B 2 



4 THE TALBA. 

to use this hour, when I hail your retuming 
love tö me as a son, to open my heart before 
you. There is no one here present but may 
be trustedr Azevedo is your ancient friend 
and counsellor, a lover of peace and wisdom ; 
the bishop is my confessor ; and my sister, the 
princess, will join her voice to mine, when I 
would beg you to spare — " (he paused a mo- 
ment from emotion, then added,) " Why will 
you, my father, whilst I am devoted to your 
Service, thus hardly deal byme? I have but 
this morning learned the unprrsonment of the 
lady Ines de Castro, and the circumstances of 
the infamous Don Diego's appeal to you in the 
hall of audience ; I have but this day learned 
aU, so dosely have I been engaged in the 
pursuit of your enemies, Had I known it 
sooner " 

Alonso's brow darkened as his son thus 
openly ventured to declare the extreme interest 
he feit for the unhappy Ines. The king inter- 
rupted him and exclaimed, " You säy you have 
learned all, I doubt you have yet much to 
learn ; since I question if your informer, wlio- 
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ever he may be, has told you what I can add 
to the account. Answer me this : Do you avow 
your affection for this Castilian lady ? " 

" I will not deny it," said Don Pedro : " my 
affections to her äre as honourable as they are 
sincere." 

" Hence comes, then/' replied the king, 
^* your refusal to obey our command to wed 
with Arragon's princess." 

Don Pedr© was silent. *^ Even now," con- 
tinued Alonso, " before one circumstance is 
told of your late galiant acts against our ene- 
mies, she is the theme of your discourse/* 

Don Pedro looked extremely agitated. He 
paced the tent with hasty steps — he advanced 
towards the king — he paused, uttered a few 
words, hesitated, and then was silent. 

" As I now look on you, my son," said 
Alonso, " thus disturbed but at her very name, 
by heaven I could almost credit those tales 
which holy men bid us believe as devoutly as 
Holy Writ — that there are women who deal 
in witchcraft in these times, as in days of old ; 
vfkv practise on heirs of noble houses with 

B 3 



6 THE TALBA. 

philters, love^channs, and spells, to win them 
to their purpose ; eise, wherefore should it be 
that thou, son of our love, heir to oiur crown, 
the hope of our people, the idol of our men at 
arms, should thus hang thy head, like a sick 
girl, and sigh for thy absent toy ? Hear me^ 
Don Pedro. Answer me this. Thy love, thou 
sayest, is h€»io«irable — I know it to be madness : 
has it,'' continued the king, as his "words 
seemed almofit to choke him with passionate 
utteriMiee, ^ hsa it camed thee on to marriagä? 
--marriage wkh the daughter of a beggared 
OastUian, whom we ourself, at thy soUcitatioi]^ 
saTttd fiM)mdtsring'by the public alms, bestowed 
on> onteasts and vagrants ?'" 

'Don Bedro tumed white* as death at this 
home appeal, änd shook with indignation at the 
eontbrnpluoms manher in whieb it was made* 
He' drew Ms breaith' with pain;i|hesiaemed as 
if eoUecting his most impassipiked thoughts tö 
gi^ them the mbst < impasden^ > expressiöns, 
when his sister^' pirmoessiiMary, started &om 
her seat,' roshed* up tQ> him» sei^^ him by the 
band^ looked 'imploringly- in his fcee, and ut» 
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tered a few words, in so low a tone that none 
but Don Pedro could hear them. Yet so deep 
was bis passion, he did not appear even to heed 
her, as he endeavoured to shake her off. He 
raised his head, and was about to answer his 
father, whilst the deep flush of high and proud 
resentment suffused his cheek. In his ex* 
panded brow there was the openness of tnith, 
At the very moment, however, he was about 
to speak, his eye met that o£ the bishop of 
Guarda, Tlie look that die preMe fixed on 
him seemed to act like the wand of a Boagician. 
The charm was complete ; for it bound üp In 
silence Don Pedro's lips. Whatever he might 
have been about to say was lost, and not tili 
Alonso spoke again did he so much as attempt 
an answer» 

The kingxo&tinued, ^^ Heer» frcm a father's 
snouth^ the kkjuryr^ the insnlt, this womad, who 
has bewitcfaed thy ae&ses, bas cast bpth oti thee 
and me. Häd Ao- given thee notice of her 
<iondition, knowing thy infatuated love, I oould 
have pardoned her ; büt, by your own avowali 
you have had no tidings, frosn heraelf since her 

B 4f 
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iinprisonment, though one of her own damsels, 
her favourite Moorish maiden, was allowed to 
«ee her.*' 

" On the honour of a prince," said Don Pe- 
dro, ^^ I declare that I have never heard from 
the lady Ines, by word or letter, since her im- 
prisonment, nor did I know she was imprisoned 
tili this morning. On my arrival in the camp, 
scarcely a minute before I came into this pre- 
sence, I learned the fatal täle." 

" Then you knaw not by what means this 
woman^who herseif appealed to the church^has 
escaped all power both secular aad spiritual ? " 

" She is escaped then ! " exclaimed Don Pe- 
dro. " Tbank God she is free ! " 

" Your prayer will hardly be thus vehement, 
when you leam the means she used to effect it," 
said the king. ^' Instead of appealing to thy in- 
fatuation to aid her, she, by vile agents, by the 
acoursed Moor in her service, tampered with 
the innocence of thy son, thy first*born, prince 
Ferdinand, the boy of all our hopes, taught him 
the low mean arts of falsehood, trickery, and 
lying; made him practise these to efifect her 
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liberation ; and, in Company with thy son, stole 
away by night: nor has either of them been 
heard of since, though a hot pursuit followed 
them." 

At hearing this the* agitation of Don Pedro 
was extreme. A sudden gleam of joy pn knöwing 
the escape of Ines, became as äuddenly overcast» 
when he learned the manner of that escape, thus 
artfuUy coloured by the prejudice and passion 
of the king ; for though, as his wife, he couM 
make a great allowance for her imprudence, yet 
thus to bear off with her, in times so fearful, 
prince Ferdinand, his eldest born, his darling 
son, the second heir to the crown, appeared to 
the proud mind of Don Pedro an act of un- 
warrantable assumption, in one whom he had 
raised from the humblest Station, and who he 
though t riow'Tefttured to abuse the power he 
bad given her over his affections. It appeared 
also the more unpardonable ; since, even by the 
king^s own Statement, she had the means, had 
she chosen to employ them, to äcqtraiht him 
with her actual Situation : but it seemed to his. 
amazed mhid, that she had doubted if he would 
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interfere to rescue her; as, instead of seeking 
bis assistance^ she had tampered with bis youth- 
ful son, to make him guilty of lying arts and 
deceptions, when by a more direct course the 
sftme adväntages would bave been attained* 

' It is not in die power of tongue or pen to 
dcseribe the confiict of feeling that possessed the 
m&id c^Üie proud Don Pedro, as these thoughts, 
with the rapidity of lightning, passed through 
hiiä mind. A pröneness to jealous feelings, 
about the consequence and honour of bis youtb« 
fal beir, was a marked feature of bis character, 
This Ines knew, and had sometimes even gently 
i^roached bim, in the bours of fond afFection, 
with loving Ferdinand, the first-born of bis first 
xnarriage, more than he did those diildren the 
offspring of bis secret union tö he!*self# • Can it 
tben- be wondered at, though bis love tov Ines 
was still the master passion c^ his soul, that bis 
suspicions closed bis lips? He did not indeed 
utter any complaint against her, nor did he 
Support the aecusations of Alonso ; yet, never- 
tbeless, be oould not oki the instant plead in 
vindication of her conduct; There tnight be 
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prudence, also» in acting thus: bat wlmt a 
secood confiict was reserved for bis distracted 
soul, when Alonso, extreme in all he said^ 
did, or fblt, witbout tbe least preparation^ with«- 
out ^ving Don Pedro tinie to consider before 
be sbould reply. to bis proposal, and almost 
witbout suffering bim to beconie assured it was 
serious, tbus burst out in a loud voice on tbe 
ear cf bis astonisbed son« 

** Tbou lovest ber, thou didst säy, with thie 
bonourable love. By tbe rood we tboughit Ä 
bad been par amaursy like many a gallant prinoe 
wbo bas an eye for beauty amongbt tbe bamble 
demoiselles wbo court bis attention. Thou art 
bonourable, forsooth! If tbou art maxried» 
say SQ> '-r foritbere be those wbo bave wbi^ered 
such :athing;in our ear, t— and we will bave her 
ackiiowledged as thy wife ; and so we may pos« 
sibly wdn baclc from her tbe dear young beir 
of aar blood and cro#n«'' 

Don Pedro's teeret trembled an bis Ups, as 
this Strange proposal .suddenly burst upon him. 
Yet he pauaed. ere he repüed/ Had tbe king 
bat Said, but intimated^ihalf as much before tbe 
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mention of Ines de Castro's escape with bis 
son, — najr, even now, had he but proposed it 
with a voice, with a manner in which there was 
but one tone or spark of worthy feeling, Don 
Pedro's better nature and firmer purpose would 
have triumphed. He would have cast himself 
at his father's feet, and avowed that the noble- 
minded, the lovely Ines de Castro, who had 
suffered all fbr his sake, was his wife. . But, at 
least as it seemed to Don Pedro, the cold eye 
of scorn, the tone of contempt, the heartless 
mockery of Alonso's manner, when he ofTered 
to have her acknowledged as the wife of his son, 
if she were such, stung Don Pedro to the very 
soul, covered his brow with shame, and alarmed 
that selfish pride which was the great blemish 
of his character. He paused; yet, whilst even his 
half-formed resolution to acknowledge her hung 
in doubtful balance, as if completely to destroy 
it, the evil genius of Ines de Castro spoke in the 
person of the princess Mary, for long had it 
animated her heart, against the unhappy lady* 

" My brother, sire,** said the princess, ad- 
dressing the king, " may have Had his affections 
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seduced by the arts of beauty ; but you wrong him* 
Think you that Don Pedro, noble in mind as 
in blood, — that he, who rejects the hand of a 
princess, would expose himself to become the 
vulgär laugh, the sneer of meaner men, that 
they might point at him as the husband of one, 
who, in times past, tied the shoe-latchet and 
held up the train of bis deceased Constantia* 
He would not put such shame upon her me- 
mory, could he even forget what is due to his 
own honour." 

Men of sensitive minds and a proud spirit, 
who would not hesitate to thrust down the 
throat of another man, at the point of the 
sword, any direct insult oflFered to them, often 
shrink back cowed and over-awed by the ap- 
prehension of ridicule or scorn. This was a 
failing in Don Pedro's character, and his sister 
knew it. In cold blood, therefore, she had used 
a weapon which she knew would pierce to the 
quick her proud-minded and irresolute brother. 
He had no courage to resist. Forgetful of all 
but his own pride, to save that the infliction of 
a momentary wound, he, by his silence, cruelly 
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betrayed the interests and the just rights of bis 
affectionate wife; and, by avoiding an avowal 
of his mamage when called tipon to inake tt, 
thus left his father to form the most injurious 
opinion of the unfortunate Ines. 

Scarcely had Don Pedro reeovered from the 
sm«*t of his sister's stinging speech, and the 
«harne he feit at the yielding and unworthy part 
Iie had played in this scene» when a trumpet 
sounded without the tent, and stärüed the ear 
of all who were within it. " See who waits 
tbere/' said the king, as he rung a hand-bell 
tbat stood on the table^ to summon his attendant 
efficer. 

" Whose trumpet is that?*' enquired the 
king of the chamberlain who now entered. 
'■' " May it please your grace/' he replied, *f a 
messenger from the master of the Wing.'is 
withoüt. He is lM*eathle6s wlth spurring and. 
speed : scarcely could he find enough to teil 
me that he had letters <^iiiiport from his master» 
the count of Amiranti. He was chaxged to 
deliver them to no one but your majesty." 

« Marshai him Wther," said the king; " I 
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idoubt not he comes witb intelligence of some 
jiew revolt. These are times füll of fslsehood, 
and dangers that foUow on each other a3 regur 
larly as do the hours of the day. Welcome, 
Vincent Ameray, What news &om the galtant 
Gount? Good or evil, give them up.** 

. *^ May it please your grace," said Vincent 
Ameray, dropping on his knees, and pirescaiting 
a packet he took from his bosoo)» ^^ tbiiP will 
speak my news« I was cbarged to. deliver them 
into the band of no one but yociS/m^esty; yet 
so far am I trusted in the coofidence of n)y 
noble master, that you will find me able tQxefAy 
to any questions your grace may be pleaaed^fto 
demand in further explanation« None but my-> 
seif, saving the counfs bosom firiendsj. know 
the matter this letter will commuiucaite to your 
majesty.** 

" We tffust thou hast discretioi^ Vincent," 
said the king^; " eise we would tax. our mjister 
of.the Wing with wanting prud^ce; Nöw^ 
packet, give np thy contents — ' thus we break 
the seal/' . 

The king read, with a hasty glance, the usual 
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form of greeting. This done, his attention 
suddenly bedame fixed, his brows were knit, 
a flush overspread his cheek ; — he read farther, 
and at length exciaimed, ^^ Holy saints of 
Heaven ! what is this ? " As he now con- 
tinued to read, his eyes seemed rivetted on the 
paper, his Ups were compressed together, and 
his strong, muscular hand, that looked as if it 
would wield the club of Hercules with ease, 
shook as it grasped a thiog so light as the letter 
he had just received. 

" Some Strange emotion disturbs the king," 
whispered Azevedo to Don Pedro. 

" I doubt ill news/* answered the prince : 
I never saw my father thus moved «at any com- 
mon calamity of war. But see, he is about to 
speak." 

Alonso did so, as he held up the paper in 
one hand, and Struck .it with the other : " Here 
is the snake ! " he exciaimed, with fury in his 
looks and gestures. ** Here it shows itself in the 
füll eye of day ! Here, in all its venom, in all 
the windings of its devious path, as it crawls 
the earth to steal along and sting us into mad- 
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ness. All is unfolded. Here is shown die 
faith of the mistress of your besotted fancy ; 
Ines de Castro has given up prince Ferdinand 
as a hostage to the rebel Moors ! " 

A cry of horror issued from every lip. All» 
saving Don Pedro, uttered some exclamation; 
but he, unable to support this sudden blow, 
staggered, and feil upon the couch that was 
^near him. 

^* Support the prince," said Azevedo ; and 
Jie hastened to offer such succour as his age 
would admit The princess Mary hastily ad- 
vanced. There was a hideous expression of 
triumph and of malice in her countenance as 
she went up to her brother, and, devoid of all 
pity at the sight of those agonies that seemed 
to bear him down to the very eartfa, whispered 
in his ear (like Lady Macbeth to her husband^ 
and alraost in her very words, when reproach- 
.ing Macbeth for giving way to the terrors of 
his mind), '^ Shame on thee^ Don Pedro ; bro- 
ther, be aman." 

'* I.am, — I will act as a man,'' replied Don 
Pedro, as he started from the eoach/' ^* I will 

YOL. III. c 
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not believe this. Give me the letberJ* 
snatched it from the groand, where Alonso, in 
passion, had cast it at his feet ; and, as if still 
doubtful) Don Pedro read and re*read it, to be 
assured his eye and senses told him truth« He 
then rose up, uttered not a word, and, like one 
who wanders in bis sieep, withoat seeming oon- 
scious that he was in the presence of others, ap- 
peared, from bis basty strides, as if aboat to leave 
the tent. The bishop of Guarda and Azevedo 
both rushed towards him; for, hurrying que»- 
tion after question upon the amazed Vincent, 
who could scarcely find breath to keep pace 
with the king in the answers he required, they 
observed Alonso was giving way to that furious 
mood, which, when it once possessed him, 
flowed on like a torrent that had burst it's 
confines* 

** Whither go you, prince?** said Azevedo* 
** For your father's, for all our sakes, arm your- 
self with patience. Hear the king. Do not 
leave him thus. Whither go you ?** 

^ No matter," answered Don Pedro. "Leave 
me, oid man ; do not hang thus oh my clöak. 



"Lei me go ; I will not be detained. Unhand 
me ; or» by beaven, I will pass on by forcb." 

^^ Say but where you go?" exclaimed the 
bi£^op. '^ See ! Don Pedro, the kuig would 
speak with you ! " 

Don Pedro paused ; and, as he tumed about 
to confront his father, there was in his livid 
countenance an expression of shame that min- 
gled itself with the stern energy of his feelings. 
He could not meet Alonso's eye, so much did 
he even feel himself humbled by the supposed 
ünworthy ungrateful conduct o£ the dearest 
object of his devoted love. Death, the most 
cruel (so thought he at this moment), woidd 
have been mefcy oompared to that blow, so 
Struck at his feelings by Ines, the wife of his 
bosom. He hung down his head, as Alonso 
asked him what was his purpose in thos hastily 
quitting the tent 

«< To recover my son,*' replied Don Pedro ; 
^ I wiU Uberate him» or perish.'' 

*^ Madmah ! " exclaimed Alonso^ who was as 
Goarse in his expressions as he was hasty in 
the tnoody fits of passicm that Insplred them ; 

c 2 
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•** yöu rush on certain death. The child oF 
our hopes, the noble Ferdinand, is immured 
.within a streng fortress in the mountafais, 
whence, so writes the master of the Wing, the 
Moors were about to remove him to some uii'^ 
iuiown concealment. I will save him. I have 
bethought meof the means to save him* Listen, 
-then, ere you depart**' 

. Don Pedro bowed his head in silence, as he 
stood listening to what the king was about tö 
propose* 

: '* It appears from thls letter/' continued 
Alonso, ^^ tliat the count of Aiiiiranti niade 
prisonei" Hamet, the son of Alcanzor, that 
cMoorish youth whom we banished, on pain of 
^death, our kingdom. The count took the youth 
prisoner in a wild sally which Hamet made 
from the fortress. . He was about to execute 
the sentence of a death so merited on th^ 
:Möor, when comes a.letter, froip ojcj^^of ^igh 
authority in tihe ,fprtress^j(]^laring^.|thgf: i)ip 
;very hpur %ipet — the ^ile^ tr?i^r, %j.J)g- 

nisij^d s%p .^,9f{oj^5j^ (§♦. ^^¥ims mf^w 

:of pur b^oJf,^n,lftw^j ^kag^ej }^pi^ P;:^.ipX 1?^^^ 



THE TALBA« 21 

boils ivhile I but speak it — our grandchild, the 
noble youth Ferdinand, should also perish like 
a common felon, by the accursed band of inr 
fidel Moors. To save Ferdinand, the master 
of the Wing has spared Harnet, and now holds 
him as ah honourable prisoner of war. Thus 
are we defied to our very teeth.** 

" The master of the Wing acted wisely^ 
gire,** Said Azevedo. " There was no choice." 

" He did so/' answered Alonso. " But now 
hear our determination ; for the count of Ami- 
ranti writes and demands our pleasure as re- 
gards bis prisoner. We will have Hamet 
brought hither to us ; ay, to us ; wie will ourr 
seif be bis keeper ; and our royal prociamation 
shall go forth — it shall be sent by envoys^ 
bearing the coward and white-faced flag of 
truce, to our rebel brother's army, and to every 
Moorish host shall it go abroad, that, unless 
within three days prince Ferdinand be restored 
(o our hands, Hamet shall daily endure th^ 
torture, the sharp and agonising torture, limb 
by limb ; nor will we spare him on^ P^ng, til{ 
prince Ferdinand be giyen to opr bospiUit Tbi$ 

c 3 
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done, Ferdinand ours, we will ferbear to tor« 
ture Harnet; he shall have life and liberty. 
Not a hair of Hamet's head shall be harmed, if 
Ferdinand be restored ; but if detained, not a 
day, not an hour, will we spare the Moorish 
boy those tortures that shall end but in death." 
" Think you, sire, this will avail for the 
recovery of the young prince Ferdinand ?" said 
Azevedo. " Surely to torture a brave fbe, 
though he may have broken banishment, and 
was taken in arms against you, which I admit 
merits the doom of death, were unworthy your 
great name. Death would be justice, torturf 

" Peace, old man ! ** said the king ; ** come 
not between me and my just resentment. You 
know not the wrath of kings; it is like that of 
the hunted lion, which spares not the foe that 
falls within its grasp. What I purpose, I 
know will avalL The Moors love with a wild 
devotion this Harnet, whom they consider the 
last of their native princes of Portugal. I wish 
not to torture the boy ; it mäy be a threät möre 
than a purpose : and' i^ after this,^ we but subr 



due the Talba, these viUanous infidels will fall 
before our swords, or fly from them, like the 
skulking fox before the hound in pursuit The 
Talba is their soul, their breath. He gives 
them spirit, action, life ; leads them on to burn 
our eitles^ aud to pverthrow our towns. With-- 
out htm, they are but curs, base infidel dogs ; 
but with him, they are fiends, armed with fire 
and sword from hell; more than men of com-*, 
mon Jimbs and thews. Hassan subdued, all 
were well/* 

" Yet eyep were it so," said Don Pedro^ " I 
might not recov.er my son from the hands of 
these cruel Moors." He paused a mom^t, 
considered, änd then ^dded, as if some suddeii 
thought occuri*ed to his mind, ^^ I wUl do it^ 
Near the mountain-pass of Counbra, Don San- 
chez is encamped. May be he holds my son 
Ferdinand in his keeping. He may even npw 
detain bim as -a hostas^e. I wiU send an em- 
bassy to my rebel uncle ; and possibly he will 
^estore the youth^on my resi^ning to him, by 
way of ransom, the disput^ city of Codecyra, 
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which SO lately I have retaken from Dem Sän^ 
Chez for the king/* 

** Follow thy own purpose," said Alonso; 
^* be it what it may, it cannot choose but be 
loyal. Yet beware, Don Pedro, beWare of that 
woman, who, as the sjrrens of old were said tö 
do by the heedless mariner, will Iure thee to 
destruction. Dare not to answer; I will not 
hear a word in her behal£'^ 

^* i have nöne to ofFer," said Don Pedro; yet- 
he spoke in so low a voice, it did not reach the 
ear of Alonso ; and advancing to the king, he 
hastily bade his father farewell, waved his hand 
to his hard-hearted sister, and then retired from 
the tent, foUowed by his friend the bishop of 
Ouarda. 

" We will give Orders to issue our royal 
proclamation," said the king, <^ and forthwith 
'write to the master of the Wing, charging him 
that, ere to-morrow's sun be set, he isend us his 
prisoner, Harnet, the son of Alcanzor." 

" But, I trust, sir^," said Azevedo, " yoü 
<will not execute on that unhappy youth y-our 
dreadfiil purpose. Think he is a Moor, not 
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a Christian. His conduct, therefore, in fair- 
ness, must not be judged by the measure of 
our pure religion. Consider, also, that pos- 
sibly he thought he did but bis duty in this 
wild attempt to avenge his father's death. I 
would beseech you, for your own honour,^ sire, 
for the .sake of that iaith, which, compared to 
his benighted religion, is as light to darkness, 
to spare him the torture.*' . , 

** Not a limb, not a Joint, but shall feel iron 
and wrenching steel," said the stubborn king, 
" unless prince Ferdinand, the promise of our 
house, be restored in safety. Thou art no 
Christian, Azevedo, eise thou wouldst think nö 
more of torturing a Moor's bones than I do of 
splintering a lance in the toumay/' And with 
this remark the reckless king dismissed Aze- 
vedo, as he prepared to issue his Orders. 
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CHAPTER 11. 

I will instruct my sorrows to be proud ; 

For grief 28 proud, and makes bis owner stouU 

W^E must now retum to the unhappy Ines de 
Castro, taking up the thread of our narrative 
pn the day after she had so alarming an inteiv 
yiew with Don Diego. Nothing is more certam 
than that persons who have lived in an uninter- 
rupted State of prosperity can scarcely be said 
to know theBQselves, or of what measure of en- 
durance and exertion they are capable, tili the 
test of adversity is applied to their character, 
like fire to gold, purifying it of all dross, and 
leaving it refined and ductile, readv to tak^ 
whatever impress the nM^stex-hand of ^rovidence 
jmay je« pleased to fix ijpoqit. Man lu pros- 
DOTty may hß ffopd« but it is ia, adversity 
he.becomes great: }ike the auchorinfl bark, 
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which, as she rides in the light on calm seas^ 
may be an object of beauty ; yet when she sails 
amid wild and tempestuous billows assailing her 
on every side, then is it that we contemplate 
her as a thing in which there is grandeur ^nd 
sublimity, for then is she a spectacle that 
speaks the triumph of man above the war of 
elements. 

The character of Ines de Castro had hitherto 
scarcely been developed. At a veyy e^^ly ag^^ 
the devoted love of the prince Don Pedro, the 
adulation of a court, and that syren voice -^ 
flattery (which whispered in her ear, that she 
was the loveliest of her sex), had (and who can 
wonder at it? for, amiable as she was, she still 
was human,) in a great degree dazzled her mind 
and obscured her better judgment« Thus had 
she first been tempted to break ~a solemn conr 
tract, though given to one certainly unworthy of 
her ; and, lulled by visions like these, had neyer 
contemplated, even as mithin the verge of pösr 
sibiUty, hfeJrpreseht'foiloiii c6ndifion.' Tdher 
^as the cbange $$ gi'eat,'"a5^sudden aindcoieis» 
pected^as tö tlie läkriheh i^hö .^metimes jd$^ 
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9t morn thelord of a winged world, which beairs 
him and his fortunes wherever his wfll directs ; 
butiyho ere night finds his world a shattered 
hiilk, and himseli^ perhaps, but the ship-wrecked 
tenant. of a harren rock, It was now, when 
prosperity had withdrawn her golden light, and 
adversity sbrouded her in clouds of darkness, 
that Ines rose as much in her character as she 
sank in her fortunes. She found herseif capa- 
ble of the most absolute trust in Providence, 
and on that rock she placed the strong fabric 
of her endurance. She feit her fortitude equal 
to meet danger, and hoped her prudence would 
guide her through difficulty, whilst her faith 
and virtue taught her to look on temptation as 
on a snake, which still is loathsome, though its 
scales be glittering as gold, and varied in hues 
of beauty, as the bow of Iris, 

]}Jo sooner had Don Diego left her, than fall- 
ing on her knees before God, she fervently in- 
voked the protection of the Almighty, accom« 
panying her prayers with those addresses to the 
•Virgin and saints of heaven, that in her day 
formed a constituent part of Christianity.. Thi§ 
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4one, instead of giving way to soft complaints 
and hopeless sorrows, she summoned all her 
resolution to her aid, and determined, whatever 
might be the consequence, she would make 
the attempt to recover her liberty. .Driven by 
circumstances so desperate that she never could 
have foreseen them, as the last hope to preserve 
her honour^ she had declared herseif a wedded 
wife to Don Diego. He had Instantly guessed 
to whom, and she neither did nor could attempt 
tf> deny the truth of his conjecture. Her mar« 
riage, then, to the heir of Portugal^s crown no 
longer was a secret. This she knew was a thing 
of so much consequence, that even the very 
rebels and malecontents, who were leagued with 
Don Diego, must feel some awe, some hesitation 
to connive at the misusage of her, who, should 
Don Pedro ascend the throne, would be a queen 
hereafter. Th^ public avow^lof her marriage 
mß¥fA^^ ^^^^^V^' Ppcasioixi her ;l?eiqg ^^t^^ 
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cumstance^ perhaps, was in her favour; smcc^ 
diough they would the more carefuUy guard 
her, she was certain of being sheltered from 
insult and from vidlence. 

The more Ines thooght of this, the stronger 
became her resolution to trust the first respect^* 
able person she could meet in the fortress with 
ä knowledge of her real Situation« She now 
recollected, that, on the night she was brennt 
into her prison, a female Moor had been desired 
to attend on her if her health ör necessities re? 
quired it. The sight of one whom she appre- 
faended must be leägued with Diego and Gon* 
ssleZf häd then given her more pain than hope^ 
äs she expected notbing but harsh treatment 
frcfm such an attendant, aiid she had been well 
instructed in the prejudices of the age to think 
all Moors, uiiless, like her Xiihena, they becaxtst 
Christians, no better than infidels, given over tö 
a reprobate tiiind. But now that the conduct 
of Don Diego had driven her to extremities, 
she remembered this Moor with an ardenl; 
desire to see her again. Moor though she was» 
aad as such might be cruel to a Christian cap- 
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tive, yet stÜl she was a woman, and in tfae fcs 
male breast Ines thought there would be some^ 
thiiig more capable of being softened to pity 
than the heart of a man, who, like Diego, called 
himself a Christian, but without proving he wfös 
such by one worthy act. 

Ines determined, therefore, to watch hejr 
opportunity; and, lest she should betray h^ 
purpose to her jealous enemies, painful as the 
effort might be, she waited, without a murmur, 
tili that hour when it was usual to send the 
person who acted as sewer of the fertress to 
bring her some refreshment When the sewer 
esitered, sheconducted herseif in the most calm 
and collected manner, and made him, as usual, 
taste of the food and drink of the wine^ pr6- 
Vided for her, befi3fre she partook of eiiher« Thfe 
doney she said that she desii'ed to see the femaAe 
Moor who was ordered to render hei* any ne- 
€essary serriee, pleading, in ^ccuse, indi^o- 
jsition; a thing which her pale and hdrassed 
looks cönfirmed. 

During the interval that ensued, the hours of 
the day deemed to creep on with a lagging fbotf; 
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.fbr ^sor^ptir jwid w^tiety of min^ n^ig^ jolnvitoi. 
jsis «Kaisers do their ^Id« Som^tJaies ,wpuld d^i^ 
unbappy. Jnes.^pace, her chainber 411 jülst^jw 
eiq)ectfitiQn for a fopt-tall asoem^liiig th&«|^a^ . 
atothers she would sit omsii)^ lost in thfi^^flihti -.. 
or, transported fiir beypnd the walU of tj^r 
•pri^pn^ wbere her husband — her beloved bus- 
hBpd T— aUd her iniiQpeQt<chUdren, were cblsled . 
rouQd her.ln fohd a^ection^ tiU, on .rai^ipg h^ 
he%^t thkßig^t o£ the bare and«tubborn walls 
:|n whicb j$be was. JinBopred^ aod fr^m: whosß 
narrp.w .Pqiißpes ,,tb^^,,appö^ed: na bope jtp f 
•escape the mai^iiu^tiQxis of the infaraonis D^go, 
^wo^ld. cbill her h^art, ai)ct ahnest driye her tp .; 
thpiight$> borderi^g pu d||t$^* Tben wpuld > 
Jbec better. purposetp n^si^vthem return lippn 
Jbier in fuU force^ axid^ starting from her seat» ^ 
:she,would stiu)^» &Ked as a statue, before her 
<«.«^ent, wWch :co«iXB«.d^; a yie^ of the 
inner court, towersi and ramp^urts of the fbrtres$. , 
She WOUI4 look on them, yet with th^tt listlc^ss 
ga^e which sees without undeTstandin^ ahnp^ 
witj^ut ^being conscious- of the objects^ upon 
which |t^i%.fi:>^.. . Tyili^t wasfalling oy^r i^ 
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jold' wteäier-be^eti towers of the Cas^e- tfaat 
rose darkly against a sky in.which the.dyuig 
l^t of day was fast &ding before the approach- 
ing night. The deep hoUows and rarines c£ 
liie surrounding scene were already wrapped 
ia impenetrable gloom, but the high and sharp 
3uimiiit of the mountain, like a lofty spirk 
which is bright to the last^ when all beneathits 
own elevttdon lies ovißrpowered or öbsciiredj^ 
still glittered with a ruddy and safirön ^ow^ 
•cßught 6tom the rays .of -the departing sum 
Tüae fiolemn stillhess of the hour. alone bndcea 

wandered apiid the old towers and Vaidtäd 
Chambers, acted, perhaps tuM^önsciously» cm the 
a^d of Ines; a degzee öf äwe stole over h» 
mdbncholy feelings as she looked withouit oa a 
aeene fall df grandeor and of vastness, bot 
iwiiose momUmy was ünbrcdcen even by .one 
dkeering circuodstaiice of natura. , > 

Ais she thns ftood befere the casement^ a 
sli|^t noiie» followed by the tuniiDg of a kej 
in Übe lock of her doofi startled her« £9ie>M 
alamied) thou^ she had longed fyr wiarmpr 
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"«rhich was slow atid deliberate, shofiblt) f99ie- 

mhe^^mKotwA ifewisL^tp^ DoBtDügfkiT^ «tcute 

^«ii»i<iUo'ii|amUei^«^ilbbe<^'iinImppyf.m ^^tt^i^ß^ 

<di9iiiä^h(e§liifaidiiaftifcnf lixsmtetediciiifit)^ ^it 

that was iiev\Br«e]fr'tHffiodt..e3i^ 

. /bostHniflatbBrtt^ ifcifii Hot uiqpIbaatigrßcAifiiliide^ 

( nor^feabifidd Jn^ihfe Hbor sojmiltli^ thilkiW«- 

rjdtsdBuniAmtevy^i^eapMtt b^ heri.äQiaoliiiiäil^ 

üur^lfeFafeiqMBBBiTSi ej^x and tb^ Ardi/b Ai^^ 

LuK ^^BiÄäktofistohiiifdv^b^ililor f<if-ä|iic]|^^ 

lx)ilsaous of the '{ta^eoiefio oß ^ejJ/^uM^ 
pBaiiinD^iÖqBttiii^ eye 

deepest revterence, and accordkg to the ^fß^m 
d|ii6V3httrtel£hiAMih«iffefitt» fmfs^i^F.haRida 






"^¥8ty iittttöiij' ^">T;.r*.>oiU»x> bnß v/jL. ?j;/7 xi.Hii^ • 
'a^'^^9^ aidrp(ttt;imiiMidUätel9D;tfaiD^ 

secutkm of an unreieiititi^t kiii|;^'j6i»'jl»liti ^ 
^^tiÄl*^«l^6lc loCfetöfttyljfeiieiwwj&Äiiig^ and 
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(jiigjktr^am eiameohitUeriiBjkyittaisbdi^^ 
ifyfii&i lasibi^MA Bdrecig8dii^:adofaBKitoadiis 

4jfbu;)ftQ^ ^Cül&ebdiotfdbcsnof 'iih^ pwansiUIi I 

^d^ij'^lfte;3da)'i»diBßtmtb,'!exisaid In^.^'^^ Ipiss^ 

ll i$^i$0^j^/imlru^icnt toisave tliy giil|Aiit 

>bich I am threatened, make^fatedbdlda^iäci^ 

Ü^^t»c&»^ i^thü^Sfl^i^tö ppifesi ddGhEialiai^fi 
creed^'^it^feii^jr Hsn sats BJielxiJtaälAadiiq^dao^ 

gB8|dtiisi|^fiJeid^LwAB0»^9d^ 

.^n f^ ihHl^lcJta|i9^iMgf^>rrqrfied a^npc if MJbd| 

f a 



f'fUtiUi.ßi&^hdläBst^AiBh' Abikam nsa^üüf^^ 
ticneii UDB( I|BpnioBasdil utUb mädrpyeR ZemssBiDl i 'lo 

fkeiaHinItdädioili ddbidt8ert4äii&iiLr.A^j|iKU^«iU 

I tf Ilitfiowp «iEBal^''^QceiilämUdlA 
unhaj^rwdiiaii/i^hoiiiodmi^ ^jü^ htoiä 

^ma^.Me.db9f ijy2ik',tIlf».faHi bKaiiiesred^iiten; 
ddhoül^ihfiii hafd f:£9ctud0Sif JbltangeoM ikher 

ffiadm^iBfaeiiitf foitij^|^iAidi]SKitH(i]£of'W^ 

akiflilBiacOeft teskneq ol^isgmiilb^ i^td6#si>qifi^ 
ioeli^ifaiAIfiirtoieiltl aElns tob i|^i(»^j^% bds^o 

l»l^Mfia^^8nEmd^;vit&oT0^ 
li)ftkfi^(^[P'!fenlM^i)h«t sny manimijb ft8>i3cß^ifti; 

the Talba^ is acquaiBted w^idpjiiv^k)fiiim 
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*3bNliHlaii%^'^ßatd Aza, «he confideAhdÜAi^^ 
tö'^^'ftiÖAcö^'^ Hattet; 'lÄ^ift^^ÄÄ'^Aööä 



op^liäd ttem^ir X^^Arit h9fc)i^(to,jM%l^if$fffi 

»A^n:te>/% r*li^4>.«l|^$kQ,öf[tlq[)dyMlj«8iV 
to whom this esmestw^^gijfia^igi'fß^^j^^ 

t»ii)ed a }etter sadx as t}iifi,<tb0Hg^^l^4ii:y^W3^ 
1;^ hißi ]?iiä9^ ; b^fe there wa$ viwi ömö to c^vit^]^. 
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tqdied Aza ; << for never could Don Pedrc^^Mlf « 

i^'i^Siradb^] sidnbj^ vkcfa? Imaa^- lbcrtf^liifiii^|g 
junhiiunB^tiditoi9re y49ilng(princK^/^iol \m ni 
^' To save me firom d^^tht Hdbid^lBefi^HfSiaft 
«jGdiDvQiiqgb, j«£ib'V9S^d:oair äi^^ldmilB üow 
figne^ixen rfifstbfied^iirp'litBbänd b^& «ny fO(rk 
ld»Ulrefa«'3'¥etehdi^^oB>uM' Diego^dr his^firil^nd 
Aidmqail^ ftr«fa]ftg^>tiioW.xf iily jeeaeBpe^^K^te 
^oaixfid^IiasfiaBqpv'tnddlheiw 
4Stoidieqi0k6rrcrf'v£ie^o«''^ ' -i -•r'^ IifM.)\';o' ,csA 
•fiiil^Heaiindd arntfifei' faai^ betisjredikisrowxj^lifil^ 

or liedjdaido^^oar :^a(l^ islunkno^Btaltooliikplidf 
iaftniSis f^ikteh ^ hkist^ato^iäcri^ifatalj^dl 

became known IVolibM}:) 9iäiTfliivcs«ioi)it^ 



«9Viiifl[qpi!isi]ii«iv>cuid ihäv^ibdoBi t^damXxtiaK 

deich, :Beiid£slK)tiöiir«^-^tf> * .•.»..■' 'v,v oT " 
woff Stueatmbt JDf^^^^ cati^)Afei^ v/'d&flrt td^fssfiiidib 
lomf ^iseAiyoiirihiis> i^oidd^dtea<£ixiiierD9ri'CBi§^ 

d^.liä[ii^qiiii^^Iie;^'.wlnKS^eIidaDei3 l^iiBpiniicft 
wfllldiygJiBbi»iiithpp'wilLfaat/p«»aedJ\i^^ 
Aza, beyond this night i <hdyib'iio4nipeibfolBfr 
qSilfflwoTä4ifie^BaiiD(;'Dont Diego L)faaniie»Ugldn4 

tOftepaUeojtfastcfiTiiiii'tei xxkai^ iBoyebiWB^M. iat 
iitkttSml u^lamb bisipuc^b^ tolbc^eB^md 

^PHnofnovcftsViBcS tamldite»? nv/^uü/I d/ußDüd 



]ai9tjbi0lm i^tnb{DJtttiäkarofaa&i i^ikx MomdtiyfjAi 

liqk öf i1$ jH^dUA iugr. perasbf'ü^r h« isrmv-r^/fio / 
''JUe^I) ioleraqptedi) Jliei]^i. widt- /ep^^gyioYsile 

i^noies'iiitiBU^'a cjädusul if^Oli^ mmyimiiq^jäi 
modbubr/^ > die esididiieitl^ ^/^^ fc^v<fbn 4oe<uro{)^ 

¥akl dbwtee hfsaak aiiHfir ; 'Ton^-like^ snyset^ ilmrät 
'^»yriitd.w/y<aiir>ma)letiial breast thd dearjHei^eB^i 
0f a holy love. Pity me, di^u; <£i&k itibat jti 
ii}fa9eli>^a*Hifsbaoie; jto be so debased 1^Miitia(\Hfe 
middi2raiii^itook/0n dsa^thy in faismoB^ldatlHdL 
ahbdBro£' Worms' and dfarkciess^ tfaaniiißettheiQi^Q: 
ofjlitidislioiioiiiied hu^andl disUeMocarodi^ h^* 

blteiii^nfiiw !9ii]te id6al*di^ / tb ;^CB* ^«mbifliabdldies 

}Sei;i^ moiie 'mustrl hebold>ä]felri]^ibt£]plkä>k^» 
neter'tn^re^^Bii&l L fold, liiein^^tosüdar/^aniübiipi 

receive tbe blesfiiiigjof li^ibolibeicifaarbet&Uä'tttkDv 
; 6 ¥oiifr!9iirda3mHU Bibvteaitebifetf stflneel^ 
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'.yoär-eneodbftrl iVfeV-faiiti^'^pipii Mufhii ??''io :>fai! 

t]ii^prisoi3[[sve in'yotlr haadw • These '^^^ 

'tiäif*^/iiMicm^hAwl mdri^ thsui'^nceiräailalköd-'^ 
jfcbeidefjy> rj^veroHde. Tnlh . idkich iisef^ satntfe tkäT 

'^Imäy notdrii^^ir ^e^otaigipsiiice^VilsBidi 

a)]|^visciiii6Prtot tjiat ^m»' loiaa «ho^is «^tonbitik: 
1^ hiflH swvMrd- in Moarieb? hlood r^^Aib ihaftet") 
oV'.ib^^rHfiogi^/ Fear tbcf preseat^ Hiutiel^isiptet''' 
seifredeiCbeiiwas fiiiatched>ftoiii^tbe verjrr^aqirf 
cTidbQdtliiby'JPflriäoe Fciidi]iflaiI'becQmlng.-aibMtK[ 

tqp<li]m' wJiäia'^secQiity' isai wMffBsaiyrtgitbiT 
pmetvatioiv «tf IieF aoci «s >the bfeä(tb fif 'UsJ 
]aiiträMidri|iBetbfed(l>tkatla^^ . -r. 



^biBisfetfaer{|^96ntfid^ qlAdi) Akt ^ttlifaMto^m £«ky 

I ,f6Triifcä FeorAiatiid/^iaflKivwed Att(I «<lrfb 
prisoneP.:»gde^> 'ia^ Idirei: ütkote f ^H^ sbHMglß: 

Juri ^ I«|qehaeb :id€q^€tiitoddt)ii'ilil^ns6eifr%. 
I3Jf^lli(«MFhcimihiAdritD IthtQ^noBIe Iht^^^sStdst 

sdBideniinÜfeär§inM^ .Wl^ifeifh 

$^ii]^QaifeIiiba)pipt^tKEh€ld IrinilwitbiWgaKilbÄ 

that Power who has so given^^IiiBKfiistaß'ybi» 

famiDt^rejiidiäe d ddtn^LflndflthcIoiifaiigmndiab 
AHrtib«) wb lafnfIiiHldedgiSnitasi:JIithaaiiri09& 



Y^be fii^etft^Ilp lüiiedftate j^hatridengthsciieräSBid, 

ifft Sbiittldcdbfdei^ jlb9^pn|jraiBBai{S8(dikfI}se^ 

to me to give thee a chance of .^liAB^'jraidSk 

^ptf l^ask tewmge^td'.bdirfiiftiffcL kAihWöty 1 

jsfr-fikji9.T^atdeiäoag^ I mÄ>mäagm^ veak, ItioiiSd 
^ tiatofi, ^Micleiigr: bred) ttoc/^B^^ ffbmL paitt 
Mdr Qüü^iyet, Toyhamom aafe^ h iq n fieiMbainiabhte 

äät 9ritbittaii€gkfuplirgiM9es.'!tUeistrt^ 
£(|iaiffeo4wui:ti^'flqN^JiMt5>tb^fiM:(&^ .?.^fy 

thoughts of libertj^« 'jäBbr^rdiitaniftl^lia^ 

i^dddStjiäif^ .SoBticIlriidtiB^iAflakiilUliMih^ 
dailkqea8§i«diicbr[ihiMHd$ntlifeeßfibi('3t^ 



l(my3life[iaq hk ßddkff caiiliiir 4irho u^eäfiäj^^giin 
We confiiRf Hdt ouif Atoto to WM^Witfäii-or 



i,jn«fi^j^il^; ^nd^Al^lOMI^'.tQ rtldfiefTtlMtoi riSfeu 
wilt need strength of body, *m ^Lias^fiiifaid^ 

iaDimfe^(9d^ . 4t i1kidoJgU>I'!Witt^idtiinf;,>rAdd 

;^ jftat ,lig^t »hplJl , faU .pfi .^Ifec^ liQ^pSi^fflill j päidr^ 

.t»i^»^t:i ^ «S<Pf».ytiU' *!*»>,/ p«W(6 bftcin 
-,<$lV?IÄaW»lftBdbidwm,,thy8lupbers."M > .7/ 
biit-j^x.Tffe«l.to «ecute,^,p*föQg€)M«»d 
ji^fÄj^fil ?fehS9i ei?3pl^«>d, ;.W4. £e^l. it.,'b»t 

drcumstances wkäfh jö^ckiica^ I)<Ht Dkgo- <so 

„yaiinj^ J»ffla|o« *..^M«*Äni As^-wlÄgh, kow- 

attempt the Uberation of hto idf|||ii|^;j^^9ti|i|^ i • 
v;^ i'^fe? »pw<>5; >0f (%X)r<i,we?fi&teiA'«)f Jas mm 
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pei^nal safety^ ön account of his sacred babit^ 
and glad to mortify his coUeagues for the slight 
they had put upoii him by withholdiiig their 
iE^onfidence, soon communicated ;by wfaat an 
inir^mous devise he had saved the life of 
Hainet Gonsalez and Diego had their own 
jsspecial reasons for disÜking tbe plan, jsince it 
had been one point in their deep-laid policy to 
tonceal from ^Ferdinand to isihom he owed his 
captivity, ad neither of thede worthies, hpwever 
iHüch they m^t have intrigued, had yet taken 
pp ärms in öpefy rebellion. 

To inake tbe best of the matter^ therefore, 
they speedily softened the ofFended prior, and . 
induced hfan, as well as'Don John of Almeria, 
(who was anxidus to dblige Diego and Gon* 
salea^ in prder to secure them as.partisans of 
Don Sanchez,) to promise not to betray, even 
to their dwn people» "who were the persons that 
had thus captured the ypung prince. Don 
John the more readily yielded to this request^ 
as hie secretly rejoiced that the prior had, by w 
artifice, in conseqdence of Ferdinand being a 
prisoner, preserved the life of sdgallant a Moor 
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as Harnet; and he hoped that, by still holding 
Ferdinand in captivity, some terms might be 
accotnplished to restore die sharif to liberty« 

In the meah timey the artful Gonsalez had 
determined, should the ä^air cöme to the ears 
of the king before all was ass^red (so that he 
conld act openly against him in safety to him- 
self ), to niake the Moors as scape^goat» and lay 
£he detention of the young prince entirely to 
their Charge« 

In Order to give colour to this falsehood, if it 
eventually became necessary to mainiain it, he 
had contrived that intelligence should be con- 
veyed, by a creature of his owri, tö the master 
of the Wing, informing him, as if it came from 
a secret friend in the fortress, that Ines de 
Castro had given up the Prince Ferdinand to 
the Moors, who had assisted in eifecting her 
escape from prison, Nothing could be more 
artful than this plati, sihce it was calcu- 
lated not only tq free Gonsalez and Diego from 
all suspicion in that aifair, but also to sanetion " 
whatever violent means they might adopt to 
conceal so dangerous a witness of their own 
iniquity as the unhappy Ines. . 
VOL. in. E 






oyiijl Vid f)t»»j[ im// 5^(i'' ./.-^nj!*/} orlj tjviit^l 
£ß7/ ii')iiiY/ lirrPfi^* ^jia! ucul ^tkd tjxI idvo 

By how xnuch unexpected, by >o xnuch 
«ITC» 1y^W^^itAwf^eitB^il'ii(kir^ä^lMieifd ^:yJio\q 

. Shakspsark. 

iMI^d^SfilH^fi i!öffiJ*<'.'ffii<M4 %*«.ßSB93»r 

what toeans it coul^^Jj^j ^^<f^i bA>miTO 
S^HSS fßiif ^?ff\fffi^%ixr§ß bfiß ; 9flio3 Jon bluov/ 
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clouds were successively flitting, endeavoured tö 
make such preparations as she best could to 
leaVe the fortress. She wrapped her large 
mantle around her, bound her sQken coif close 
over her hair, ^A ^U^Wileü which w«s 
calculated tp conceial her features as well as to 
Protect hert&0«ii diei»igks<,jiwwv/. Si^ »ext en^ 
deavoured to takg^Sbtilö +el5Hfedliö<ä3tti^bt^^ had 
not been removed on the previous evening ; an4 
havii^ done this, she spent a considerable por- 

Wi t^f'M^'ttml ' thäi"^^ ■ tfeifl^aiedf »tJ hÄ' te 

Y^mm. ''%<$# 4liät'6ah's6' ^£^t£iäf i'^^ft 'th4 

]ji^a'^'iib'%>iJ£bM'tBaä'kä'tfigm'ta^ 

S^pSW^h^S'kaPmmäpät^ i" isom«ätiies 

would not come ; and agaiü'shl^'Mt tUat ccmtes^ 
hi üi)^ ^- ^«Which'!s eifiierl^ced by th« 
ü^^tiäii^Vfilt Iwaitä'fhg'^ätenee öf W jiidge. 
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at leaeft dK tetfdl di^MI 

pfmnBBi Aic Miiitglit HcMf^^^M 
lob "becüne' inCense; mA ^M? Itoed^ 

Wl ^ 1^ dtai soinid^ &d sWay en <die iicdloi^ 

^i^^nk ^4^1- bytbe einemeaf^ ber «9« «M 
-Ü^'töCfäi- ftr aäentive oii«etVäa£e «T di« di»6l^ 
tfaat door whicit ahe nöw lödtci iiffoA W'^ 



jidund^' 



floor. A key tun»^,^^[^4^g^lg^^ 
waU^t, was fastened acrqsf ;lys^^|49rSjK, w|»ge 
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noteome» 1 daBbeiiJ »mij^ldhtei^y 
in^jimu Iwm bwt rtit mcibr a.Manii lii/tffl 
I hm^ io &r lecorerii^sdf ta^raidmli^fiiii 

' AiSMpdimta^ dte lour^-wUcli Ctfsän^ die 
Moor who attenJfd her, kiK a uidj dofied^i^ito 
ffii^ iM^ikgMttt €t Winter j^a^ 
hti^ #hikt die fidr Captine settdr a'fetridbteei 
iö'fi^covW iilmliet' e)cffe«iiie lii{ita^^ 

fiiillower of mjr deceased lord^ A|BBflfeofq mori 
ma^fW de^eit Ulfe J^Ü^'orKli& (miä^iü lier 

h(4llüfittm"<o My flMki.i* Tme^iA iiteteidl«iaMi$ 



thirrdbre, bvt'tnise hMiy-rrfeft the^hraueaiHditlib 
firithflil Alf« «v^r th^Hi^iaourflUe^ hi:> o: ^/vi^ 

' Inc»9 m afew'wohliSy'exprfas&vdi'faerldiankH 



destined to be her guide. . b. > ' < > 

of shelter, I trast, will be foiind not far disl^ ji 

JMM;)i^iäk war tp^nMvfit VM^ii», Wl^A^fKiO^n 

idif Mo^iaU4 Ai^h'^^^mi ^)SfioM^mig)|t(bß 
th(Hq[Ublib9l^i:^ffeniui^vld^9t Ilife ^qI; nii^^ 
IWBrabutdta teMdE a.iii^r/to «tli^^ within 
tlafl farlirea»;'' I &BilH0t(£>i»lS&^j9m€Q.beis 
ddsifaNas^toidlriiih fx)^ mM f^?.fwim^. Q^ter. to 
betray to Chri§Jä^i«w»4batiift^itopMii^ti jik^^ 
Piimot FerflioMdies a iNriaoner iwith ypurself. 
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Clara." "ji jdjir^-.'it ij.,.r I jrij f«*>ikr/* 

^Aä 54Ä?IiiSi5ßi>Ätjlifcrtf^ feeed; t»hilÄ A**a 
1^9^^^^^ jild9inffdß)t£iiita ,<^a,Ra)iefxäfidMlccü 



. '< Lady," said Cassim, << tKeß^W^«t4fc ^mI 
diffiie;^ l4äfißbtttiiafii^fa!»»ji^d:iwydie!.{M^ 

wishes, but I will attempt it." 'U-ißl^ 

irodibBfinKlrtts^kd^, atitt&tab^aiwt^ ))Piteg^i 

jiliMesMastnaDlitlwW^ A^di]^ritvl{MRrMifii(j[^^ 

hear a moantaiii'\Saa|iMdMr^j9'ijfei tbeoüiebliMl»'! 
GKfiftbsa^pvtDiWBidilj^öiJk^^ 3y 



4j9> TW, T^imr 

^rfAa^s. /mtW (SM itew^rdr 0^911 iJ^ <^bw fi^ 

you be Christian ! " " ! snhb 

})i%'i;Ti#jrWkh,i«,fciq4lj5imea^ol 4piibtiÄ#t," 

x^^f/j^S^^^ [aiiotb«ir> ' tbfUi a knowl^g^' oft jfo 
But think nat:<jkbu$i c^Aza Aiuqtnter fYr)iii?! 
Cr)NristJ0O>l»fesUf b|iv«^i]gbt 7)0tt> tbftt ifteF/Sfiiw 

Btrtiidis«« r> I$i i% a. JMaei tioiPigii^ pdu^iJtfmclwt» 

Ued"bidi)ji lofiiijsWelaßrfladre iipoeao^rthatt 
mbbsiiindiVRbitfffiiilatBxkiqcaii^ j[)6arliDnf>rPmA^ 
not, ^Uim^ düiiiAn snchddkridiisei^cdiQ^faiiiilx)^ 
h&i falherii^><itncb(faasi>4tras^iBS fthe ce^erdöes^ 



J 

change her faith/* -^ »^^8 

iÜM^ vitih was ßf^äl'Silg tb 1^ ä]f^%ä^^in^ 

thineP' '' - .r).><[,io/ 

'Mk«a:»<4loUp Äodd< withdk^'tlie ^tiäiftib^^^ and 

thie '^iftÄÜilk^ ' 9tiuft. ^^ ^ AIP' ÜiA§ftö ^^Aü^ 'itö 

Sülp'i^ois^»iesfi^Äl^theiaJteel^sMftbt?^« >^'^ii»^ -^"^ 

^'4iwifti yet oaie€ioo9j ^as^ %Udr^6do^ll imiä 

thäyisoen fboJic^tfattmet^» l^tdiiii^dl^'hlifl ^ 

fa«ildhi([« t>j1^ arBy«j/o£:Jto^aoi^ AwvecitisaffiM 

mktianpbdoqAtscififmailpvh^et abdt^iiitdbdu 

eitlibi^isi^e^ add (SuJ^iiedri3did)X]SK:^'4j«JtItnui 
with a feeling of dreadful apprehension that 
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whilst Don Pedro, wlio had ;Dot yet <AitBitted 

intelligence of his son Ferdinand, was again 
engaged in strenubus efforts against the rebels. 
Harnet also, it is necessary to observe, had, on 
the previous day, been consigned as a prisoner 
to Alonso by the master of the Wing. Intelli-t 
gence on the sudden had been brought to the 
hing that the bastard of Portugal, supported by 
a numerous army, was on the march to surprise 
the camp which still whitened the piain« 

Alonso, who, it was naturally expected, would 
have headed his men-at*arms on the instant, to 
come to that decisive battle he had so long and 
so ardently desired, instead of doing this, re* 
solved on one of those acts of rash encounter 
for whieh he was famed ; and neither the coun- 
sels of his mother, to whose poweritil mind, 
unsubdued iii its vigour by age, he had dways 
$hown great respect^ nor the adviee iof 'A^vedo, 
could shake his purpose. He sent his glove by 
a herald to challenge to single combat that 
brother whom he had driven into rebellion by 
unceasing hatred and oppression, with a prc^sosal 
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tbat the law of arms shoutd finally deeide Ihe 
quaiTei between tbem. 

Tbe spet named by tbe klug {ofi thi» hostik 
meeting was( the vast plain that suiiroufided tbe 
camp ; tbe bour» noon, on tbe foUcving^ daj. 
Wbatever were tbe intentions of AIodso oon- 
ceming Harnet, be was now too buüied in 
arranging matters before the expected combat, 
to put bis cmel intentions into executimi, 
thougb be still persisted that, uiiless Prince 
Ferdinand were restored h^rmless en (be day 
after that of tbe oombat, be would exeeute tbe 
dreadfid tbreat denounced o» Harnet by public 
proclamation« 

At tbe tiaie appointed for tbe meeting be* 
tween bimself and Don Sanchez, the cavalcade 
issiiing from the casüe of St. lago was more Uke 
tbat attending some high festival for martial 
Sports, th«! one whtch sallied forth tp witnesa a 
eombat so rasb and desperate. Every thiog 
spoke a brilliancy of rejoicing tbat could alone 
arise from the entire confid^tiee which all man 
entertained in tbe certainty that suecess wonld 
attend tbeir warlike ehampion tbe kji^. A Icmg 
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lihe of steel-clad archers issued from bene^th the 
loäy gateway of St. lago^ foUowed by heralds 
and marshals, rieh in their gorgeous -af^arel; 
and loud bursts of martial music made tjie old 
walls ring again in eehoes to their clangour. 

A chosen band of knights, mounted on steeds 
gaäy caparisoned, next appeared as the> body 
guard of the royal family. Their helmets, vith 
lowered visors and waving plumes, shone re- 
splendent, whilst eäch appeared with his massive 
shield (supported by a chain from the breast), 
^nd his lance, that had affixed to it a small 
Square banner, indicative that he who bore it 
had risen to the honour of being a knight ban- 
neret. Next appeared the sovereign^ ftdly 
armed, momited on his favourite war-horse, his 
figure drawn to its utmost height as he sat go- 
verning the animal with his accustomed ease, 
and waving his mailed hand to the crpwd that 
isaluted with deafening shouts, the presenoe of 
itheir warlike kiiig. His banner-«bearer foUowed, 
attended by two esquires of the body, tbe one 
bearing a broad and massive shield^ the otl^er 
the royal and glitterinff lance. ^ . 
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Next* came a crowd of yöung and agile 
knights {their arms new and brilliant), in whose 
appearanoe ther^ was an evident attention to 
display the Htmost magnificence of helmet, 
shield, and housings. Tlie maoner in which 
they-rode was also gay and airy ; now address- 
ing each other with some lively remark, or 
looking around them, whilst curvetting and 
managing, their horses, so as at önce to show o£F 
the animals and the grace and skill of their 
riders to the best advantage. These knights 
were appointed to a high and distinguished duty ; 
to which^ in the gallant spirit of chivalry, they 
had emulously aspired — namelj^, that of guard 
of honoiir to the three royal dames, whö^ stränge 
as it may appear, sallied forth to witness the 
combat bf a son, a husband, and a father ; for 
in every.one of these relations did Alonso stand 
tp these ladies. 

His mother, the venerable Isabella, was 
mounted on a eream-coloured horse, the bridle 
held by a youdiful knight who walked at the 
head of the animal. There was in her aged 
countenance much of the noble expression that 
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distinguished her son's, yet none of itshaughty 
or impassioned character. As tfae widow and 
mother of a- kidg, her dress and appearance 
was Istately. A circle of jewels bound her brows, 
and a large black veil hung over her Shoulders 
like a mantle. But, though magnificent, hssc 
attire had in it tiothing gay or gaudy ; it was 
OMnposed of velvet^ jet black in colour^ and 
gliUering in front with a brooch^ girdle, and 
almonier tfaickly set with predbtis stones. Her 
hair, white as silver, her grave but benign 
aspp^t^ inspired in evety beholder that rever- 
ence due to old age : a date of Ufe, when it has 
been attaijaed vH the patbs of wisdom and virtue, 
that elaims honour's nobiest crown ; »nee the 
old in goodness end piefy are marked by having 
stood the gteat trial of human life-*^years 
assailed by tetnptation, yet passed in virtue. 
The young may promise fairly and hope filirly, 
but the old are sanctified by practice ; and none 
but die Ignorant or the vicious can despise that 
tittie of Uft which God himself has marked with 
peouliar favour^ smce fconoüred age is c^eki d^ 
cktred by bis holy {M*oph0ts to be the t^o^xMral 
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reward of the pious and tbe just. The wise will 
ever reverence age, the fool alotie will despise it. 

Beatrice, queen of Alonso, though she was 
nearly fifty years old, was still young in cöxxif 
parison with Isabella. She appeared like a 
noble tree that we still admire, though autumn 
has swept away almost every leaf of its beauty, 
and mellowed with sober tints those that yet 
hang but by a slight tenure, fading on its 
bou^s. The queen likewise was mounted on a 
led palirey ; her looks spoke anxiety and con*- 
cern, yet her demeanour was calm and majestic. 
The infanta, Princess Mary, foUowed | and she 
alone.of all the females fMresent seemed to look 
as if the combat she was about to witness was 
neither unsuited to her feelings nor to her 
character; whilst her masculine person and 
countenance suggested the idea that a helmet 
and a lance would have become her quite as 
much, and even more, than it did the youthftil, 
gay, fluttering knight who led her palfrey by the 
rein : it was eyident she submitted to be thus 
led merely as a matter of State, not of c^hoice. 

The aged Azeyedo, and mafty eld^rs amongst 
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die nobles whoattended the courtandcounsels 
<^ the king, ibllowed, as well a$ the ladies whc^k 
office it was to wait upon the princessea, < 1 A- vssC 
compaDy of kni^ts bacbelors closed theproce&- 
sion. Asthekii^approachedtliespotflppaiiited 
for the iheeting, he saw a dense and glitterii^ 
body of meiif*at^arms,drawn up in Ime; mfirdntof 
whose "warlike appearance might be seenseveral 
kmgbts, mounted on horseback, aU armed. One 
of these, attended by two persons also moanted, 
adv^^iiced to meet the king, and as they stopped 
^bin soDie yai*ds of wha^ might be termed the 
i^ena^diasenifor the coinbat^ they lotrered their 
(aiiees to«»diite htm'; a piece of courtesy common 
even betweeaenemies about to engagein cbntast» 
/AloaisQ, foUowed by bis princäpal kiiighto» 
^ßXßpSoi^ard to receive them, «asidMas.be.re»- 
limued, v^h haugbty condescensiön, the ßaUite» 
1^ Said tot liie;foreQiost in bis aceiistomeid.hasty 
tone and itniftnaiär : ^^ Thou airt San Sanohez of 
Portagid^ aa^bastardioi.thyrloyalty/as. in thgr 
blood. ' Qur glove' was* not retnmed, and wte 
Are here i|i person to nüaintainthat ehaUengeit 
gaye to :ihy rtbel armsw If thou hast in thee 
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one i^ark' cf our comition father, okl king 
Deni&'s spirit, pkmt thy lance in rest, dally not 
widi'dme or place, and so may St« Francis 
bleJBs^aia' ärms as we will teach thee tbe duty 
dneto US, thy Ic^itimatetirother-and thy king; 
or-'wihthou lay down thy rebel kmce, fallat 
our fe^t in tbe sight of thy traiterous bost,.and 
ask' mercy for this imnatitral «cibeUidn ?^ " • 
. '« I will ttsk no Bieroy ofhira^-^sr^plied Don 
Sandiez, '< who prodatmed^ ibe^^tntitor^' ei^ -I 
had harboured one thougUt of treäsbn^- wbo 
9€teed the estatos consigned tb nie by<the iätte 
king, -myfiither ; branded me with infinaijf^afld 
proscription, and, having driven liie io*anm by 
hatred ^most uonatiiral^ persecution moüt'ttnjast^ 
iio«K.;gvrest me offers öf nietcy^ ff, craven-i-like, 
i^wotild acJhni&wledge myself süchas^he^woüld 
mftUe'inei) >This i will ne^er do.^ ^^No, yather 
would I'dMiihe)death in thi» eontei^ tban^ijfield 
to suoh'bfl^e^cbinpromicibi 'For one thäig^ kihg 
Alonso, «evenl, thj^ümoBt mistised 'brQdi0r,<W]U 
Üiank thdc ; itiis, 'tfaat 4hou'hh$t 'gi^n me a 
bettev clanc«^ the><sin|^eonibaitof sword and 
lanoe^ Man i» maa^ body to body, will I meet 
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thee; the just cause agaiost the tyrannous 
quarrel. I will not fear it ; and if I fall, my 
blood wiU spare that of my faithful friends and 
foUowers." 

" Rather say," replied the king, " of thy 
rascaille Moors« Shame on thee, Don Sanchez, 
whoy as the offspring of a Christian king, 
though base in birthi could thus call in the aid 
of infidels to assist thy pretended rights, and 
bring a barbarous Invasion on Algarva, where 
the tawny cut-throats spike die very women and 
children on their cimeters, whilst the red fires 
of our burning cities give light to their hellish 
acts of cruelty. This is thy doing." 

" It is false, king," cried Don Sänchez ; " I had 
no part in this invasion of the barbarous hosts 
that have overrun Algarva like a sweeping pes- 
•tilence, which spares nor sex nor age« Those 
Moors who were conquered by thy own arms, 
were invited by thy own promise of mercy to 
live at peace within thy dominions. These 
thou hast crueliy oppressed by vexatious acts 
and tyrannous imposts. These I projxiised 
should find redress by my interference, i£ my 
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arm prevailed to bring thee to a sense of jus- 
tice ; with these I took part, and not with the 
barbaföus invaders of AlgarvBj whom I would 
chastise as well as thou^ did not my own wrongs 
demand such powers as I may lead into the 
field/' 

^^ But thoü art answerable/' said Alonso, 
" for the acts of thy allies. The Talba, the 
fierce Talba, has invited, nay, formed and set 
on foot, this very enterprise which has broüght 
öti the miserable kingdom of Algarva the woes 
of famine, fire, and slaughter. I teil thee the 
barbarians have made war on the very earth ; 
the fidds of Algarva have ihey bumt up like 
chafF; nor have they quenched the.flames, but 
with the blood of the native Christians* Fo- 
rests, citiesy all have fallet! before these invaders 
that poured on the wretched countryi, like the 
locusts of Egypt^ sndden and innumerafoley 
spreading destrociioa wherevvr they came. ««^ 
This is thy Talba^s act, and thon shalt answer 
it,forheisthyally!" 

<< Not m Üiv^"* Skid Don Sasrchet ; ^ to hdp 
me holy saints of lietiven^ I luiew not of his 
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'purpose, and ia this is he a traitor to mer as 
well as to Algärva." 

" I will have no more words," exdaimed 
Alonso ; ** we are not here to war, lifce ^woinen, 
with the tongüe, and the sharp encoutitier öf 
angry taunts. Take thy ground, Don SaM^hee, 
whilst the trumpets bray forth tho charge 
that shall give thee to the chastisement of thy 
abysed kmg and oiFended brdther. If we Ml, 
'-i^äS/^we ourself gave the challenge, — for that 
portion of king Denis^is blood which fiows in 
thy veins, we pardon thee our death ; bat if 
: thou art vanquished, look to Heaven for mercy, 
since none, save a short shrift with the priest, 
shalt thou find from Alonso." 

" And none other would I ask, proud king," 
Said Don Sanchez. ^^But vauntüot'^he issue 
•ere the combat has commeneed.^ Tä God and 
my just cause do I refer me, be it for life or 
death. Yet, Alonso,«' I «would rather forgive thy 
past injuries than here contest them by way of 
arms, so th^t thou wouldst' avow, the wrongs 
thou hast heaped on thy father's son ; for, if 
wie meety I rnust forget thou art my brother, 
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aiid remembei* tliee only as my worst, my most 
constant and deadly foe." 

^^JSjoow me «tili as such/' replied Alonso, 
whilfiyt'/a baugh^ glance of defiance shot from 
hisf^es. upon his brother. ** It will serve, like 
a wbetstone, to sbarpen thy steel. Here, I 
lower my visor. To thy post» Don Sanchez; 
— esquires, knaves, why loiter ye ? Give me 
buckler and lance, aiid look tbe men-at-arms 
foim a Wide circle aromid us. If I fall, hurt 
not the bastard; our word is pledged for his 
safety ; and though he be allied with Mooi's, 
yet is he noinfidel who may be hanged like a 
dog» and no faith broken. Bid the trumpet 
speak, and see our Orders be obeyed on the 
inetimt.'' 

<A wide.extjended c^ircle was speedily form- 
«d» Qn0 half pf which was composed of those 
nobles, knigbl^, and men, who attended on 
the kj)qg; the otherhalf consisted of the par- 
tisans of Don Sanchez. These several bands 
stood mute, with lo^ering angry looks on each 
other, like two black thunder««louds that divide 
the beavens before a storm; and onlr unite when 
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it is about to burst. Even bo did the&e now 
form, by their conjunction, the vasi circus that 
was to be the witness of thi& stränge and most 
unnatural combat; yet, unnatural as it was, by 
no means singular during the middle ages,.when 
not only brother waged war against brother, 
but even sons against fathers, of which cur own 
history afFords some melancholy examples, 
especially during .the reign of Henry the Se- 
cond, as well as in that of an earlier period, 
William of Normandy with his guilty and un- 
fortunate son Robert. 

It was remarked that the queen mother, 
Isabella, and the queen consort, Beatrioe^ who 
had talked apart with Azevedo during the form- 
ing of the circle for the combat, now both ap* 
peared much agitated, and drew nearer to the 
field of action than the regulär limits would 
admit. The marshals of the field most respect- 
fully requested the royal dames to retire, as the 
trumpet had already blown the first blas{ ; at 
the sound of which the two champions had 
taken their Station face to face at the opposite 
extremities of the ring. On the second blast 
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bf the trumpet they poised their sbields, and 
fixed the pointed lance in rest; at the third 
rüde breath, Nature's law was to be broken, 
and brother was to rush on brother. 

They both prepared, with thathigh resolution 
in their demeanour which showed their purpose 
to be as stern as it was fixed. Both were noble, 
both royal, and warriors far above the ordinary 
race of combatants. Their approaching contest 
might be compared to that of two eagles, to 
which men must necessarily look up, when they 
behold a combat waged between those whose 
elevation is so much above their own. 

Yet^ at the instant when the last signal of the 
trumpet proclaimed the onset, Isabella— ^for- 
getfiil of her age, and with a vigour that could 
only have been inspired by an excitement like 
that of a fever, which has in it tenfold the 
strength of even youthfiil health — made her 
way through all impediments ; and in a moment 
the gentle, yet spirited animal she rode, bore 
her up to the very centre of tbe circus. She 
checked its career, and the queen mother of 
Alonso remained fixed, with her right arm ex- 
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tended, and her imploring voice crying alöud, 
** Forbear / '* as the two combatants, who had 
obeyed the signal, were rushmg to the onset 
with pointed lances agaihst each other, and who 
now, with extreme difficulty, whilst Isabella's 
life was in imminent danger, checked their 
steeds by bridle and curb ere they met in the 
encounten 

The suddenness of the act, the astönishing 
activity with which the venerable Isabella had 
ihterposed, and her extreme danger (ibr none 
but thought she must have been spiked on the 
lance of her son or of his brother), so startled, 
so overpowered all who were present, that there 
was one thrilling and astounding cry of horror 
at the moment she nished between them. She 
was safe ; for Alonso, whose fiery steed obeyed 
him as a chUd would its master, in the midst of 
his hot career became fixed and quiet as a lamb. 
Don Sanchez, who rode a horse less used to the 
manage, could alone prevent the danger which 
threatened the queen from his lance, by suddenly 
tuming the horse's head in another direction ; 
it bore him nearly round the ring ere it would 
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Stop. He then gendy paced up the animal to 
Isabella's side, anxious to leam she had received 
no injury. 

A second shout of exiiltation for her safety 
rang through the air. It was followed by a 
breathless pause ; for all now looked earnestly to 
the Queen, in anxious expectaüon of what would 
ensue ; and though the multitude could not hear 
so much as the least accent of a voice so feeble 
as Isabella's, yet, from what they migbt see of 
her demeanour, they hoped they should be 
enabled to judge of the result Beatrice, the 
Queen consort, the Princess Mary, Azevedo, 
and a few others, privileged by blood or place, 
did not hesitate to come forward and take their 
Station near Isabella. 

At the moment they reached the spot, all 
were Struck with the . animation of mind that 
gave to the eye of age a lustre, an expression, 
which, bearing no aflinity with that mortal part 
subject to the decay of time, alone results from 
the immortal spirit, and is therefore often found 
as impressive in age as in youth. Theanimated 
looks of Isabella, the tone of command rather 
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than of entreaty in whieh she spoke, seemed to 
act Kke a spell on all around her ; whilst the 
rererence due to her age and her high place 
htiihbled even the proud impatient soul of 
AlonsO) urhö stood mute, and listened respect- 
fuUy to his mother as she thus schooled him. 
Don Sandiez also Was near her. 

" iSiame <^n thee, Aloöso," säiid Isabella : 
" art thou a i*uier of otlierg and cannot master 
thy owh passiön ? Wilt thou not listen to the 
vöice ctf reason and of eonscience, that boA oon- 
d6mn thee, whibt in the very act to encotmter 
thy brother whom thou hast so mudi wronged? 
And has thyriiotli^ iä> way left tö teach thee 
wÄat is dtie to thy honour, but that she, 
whom it is thy duty to guafd with thy life 
against danger, must teach it thee at the peril 
of *hefr 6wn ? Yet, could it soften thy obdurate 
heart towards thy most abused brother, gladiy 
woüld she have fallen on thy lance, and drop by 
dtop have shed that blood from the very breast 
that gave thee life. Alonso, thou ärt my son; 
thou art not yoong ; a king thou art — for thy 
(ather sleeps in the tomb — yet know that 
neither thy years, nor thy place, which gives 
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the sceptre of power into thy handy nor thy 
lance» tbough it be a terror to thy aiemiesi nor 
all on earth, can ever absolve tbee from the duty 
due to the authors of thy b^g. One pf th^ 
is dead ; but thy jnother Uves» and 'm right <^ 
natQre damands t]ay obedlence ; in her uroice^ too, 
hear that of thy &ther, when it commands thee 
to be recpnciled to thy brothen Thou art 
mute : hast thou no answer ? or wilt thou put 
so Qiuch shame qu a mother's years, that bow 
her down to the earth, as to hav^ .120 word for 
ha^i npt so much of breatb as woyld say^ j&iothei:, 
I mark thee ? " . 

^' Honoured queepj,. md my most dear 
mpther/' said Alonso, ^^ I dp mark thee. . But 
what may I answer ? Is not Don Sanchez an 
usurping bastard and a rebel ? " 

" There it is/' rqplied the queen : " in jthat 
word hast thou spoken thy old spirit of jealoysy. 
Shame on thy jealous doubts ; they become not 
the brave; apd I marvel to find them in him 
whose arms have gained him such a title — an 
usutping basta;rd .! Those oiSensive words have 
been to thee, my son, like the voice of thy evil 
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spirit, which all thy life long bas whispered nö 
other sounds to thy ear, It was such suspicions 
made thee become a rebel to thy fatber, and now 
would they make thee ä murderer of thy brother. 
Look on Don Sanchez I Has be not a presence 
noble a$ thy own ? Has he not a band as bold 
as thine to meet the cohtest of an enemy ? Yet 
thes6 äre but bis outward parts. Tura thine 
eyes on the inward man, and there learn to 
know thy brother. My life for it, be is no 
traitok*, if thou art natural in aifection tobim; be 
i& no rebel, wouldst thou not usurp bis due. He 
is not false, if thou art true. He is no bastard 
in soul, if tboü art legitimate in nature's law, to 
love tby own flesh iand blood ; for one fatber 
gave ye both being. Don Sanchez has proved 
himself a brave man : extend to bim tby heart 
and band, and he is a loyal one. OfF with thy 
gauntlet, Alonso — oflF with it, I say — thy 
mother commands thee to remove that glove of 
iron. Don Sanchez, a widowed queen entreats 
tbee to do the same." 

" I obey, madam, " said Don Sanchez ; and he 
removed the gauntlet from bis band as he spoke. 
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Alonso took off his in obedience to her com- 
mand, but said not a word, and still seemed 
moody and thoughtful. 

The venerable Isabella bent forward on her 
horse, snatched the gauntlet from Alonso's 
hand, and cast it oh the ground : " TTius/' she 
Said, " thus fall, like this iron s3naibol of war, 
thy hard and cruel prejudice. Thou hast Gr^f 
come many jealousies, my son, by my coun« 
sels : overcome this ; and, trust me, in so mas- 
tering thy passion thou wilt leave this field a 
greater victor than if Don Sanchez had fidlen 
beneath thy lance. Common men ixijRy be Vic- 
tors with the swprd as Trell as thou ; but iet it 
be Said, and by my Ups, tbat my son, a sove^ 
reign prince, vas never yet subdued but by 
himself. That were a victory worthy a king ! 
Look around you ; yonder are your own fofc- 
lowers, there stand your brother's ; both bom 
in Portugal, children of one soil, Citizens and 
yeomen of thy own country, yet see how they 
stand listed for civil strife. So that, should 
these meet in combat, the very children who 
have drawn milk from their common mother 
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would now drench their common land with kinr 
dred blood ! Such must be the issue of this 
civil, this most umiatural war. Do yoU| their 
leaders» be as brotbers, and they will embrace 
BS such by your example. If ye will have wars, 
I will teil ye where to find them ; and if ye can- 
not agree with yourselves to lead them on, old 
and feeble as I am, and but a woman, make me 
your leader : I will shame you both, Where- 
fore stand you here to brawl and quarrel> whilst 
I would guide you on to save the miserable Al- 
gatva ; to crush the infidel Moors, the comhion 
enemy of Christen^m, who would anew drendi 
your native land with slaughter ? Alonso, give 
thy brother thy hand in amity and pardon ; land 
do yoU) Don Sanchez, receive it with duty and 
loyalty; for, remember, your brother is your 
khig ! " 

Alonso dismounted, Don Stüichez did the 
same ; and the king, extending his hand to his 
brother, said, in reply to Isabella, " Madam, 
you are the victor of this field. Surdy, the 
spirit of King Denis speaks in his widoVs 
counsels t so true are those words, that, whilst 
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Infidels overrun and destroy our miserable 
province of Algarva, it becomes not Christian 
princes to war against each other. Don San- 
chez, I pardon thy rebellion. Be to me as a 
loyal sufcgeet, join thy arms with mine to drive 
these invaders from Algarva, and thy wrongs 
shall be redressed. Henceforth know Alonso 
as thy brother." 

^^ And as my king/' said Don SaBcbez, fall- 
ing on his knees befbre him, as he respeetfiiUy 
kissed his extended band. ^^ Believe me, stre, 
had not you forgottera that you were a brother, 
I had never ceased but to t emembef yoo were 
my prince." ^ 

*' I believe it," replied Alonzo. *< In this 
field we triumph over all our ancient qufvrrels ; 
and peace, the desired end of all wars, be be- 
tween us. Rise, Don Sanchez« My mother 
irould ^eäk; and she has words that, by the 
itood, strike our lances from our baads mere 
•readiiy than 4id ever arm of brass or ircm. 
fipeak^ noble Isabella; a victor's crown should 
be tiiine^;'for thou hast ihis day gained a great 
victory; and afier ages, as tbey listen to t^e 
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taley will applaud the wisdom and the virtue of 
Partugal's greatest queen." 

^^ Far more shall they applaud a kitig/* saki 
Isdaella, ^^ who has done an act so royal -^ to 
oyerooone himself. I am old, and cannot hope 
to see the end of these things ; yet do I prediot 
Ümi a bond of hatred generously cancelled, and 
the seafil of love impressed on nature's renewed 
charter of brotherly aifection, cannot but che- 
rish all that is noble and happy between you. 
I hßi9e Botfaing to give but a mother's blessing. 
AlcKpso, I beistow it on thee : and though oldin 
years, and se^ly uselessin acts; yet holy men 
haye said» ^ Despise not a parent's blessing,' for 
it shall) like seed cast in the gbod earth, bring 
fortfa increase when it is bestowed on the du- 
tebus child. Bless thee, Alonso. And for thee, 
Don Sanchez, thöugh I haye pleaded tby cause, 
and, thanks to our blessed Lady ! witfa good 
effectj yet I would counsel thee to remember 
that thy wrongs could scarce saneä(Ma (kjr late 
acts to him who was thy king.^'iiDbJ>tikmiUöt 
out the memory of them by zeal add lov^ ; and 
p^ace, happiness, be with thee." 
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, D<m Sanchez respectfiiUy acknowledged the 
gratitude be feit for the generous part Isabtlla 
had taken in bis favour ; and assured her she 
should have no cause to repent it, as hetrusted 
th^t» in recQvering his king's favour) he bad 
found a; brother." 

"And now," continued IsabeUa^ "let mo ask 
a boon of the king, as a further assurance that 
all shall be forgotten.'^ 

" Speak your pleasure^ my royal mother,'" 
Said Alonso; ^^ I partly gctess your purpose,-— < 
you would plead for those who hare jomed the 
banner of Don Sanchez in Opposition to.my 
own. I will grant your boon whatever it may 
be, so that it asks no mercy for the Moörs^ nor 
for aoy Christian who may have been the eaude 
to.djdliver up our grandchild, the youi^ prince 
. Ferdinand, into their hands." 

^^. For such I would not ask pardon/' said 
Isabella; ^^but for all the rest I must {dead. 
If they ace to meet punishment, let me become 
the JMd|[e .«OL awflord it." 

"You ishall be named such, madam," £Mud 
. Alonso. 
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" iTien," cried IsabeUa, " as a condition of 
this happy peace between Alonso the king, and 
Don Sanchez the gallant bastard of Portugal, 
be it proclaimed throughout this assembly, that 
all who would desire pardoa for what has 
passed, and honour in time to come^ instaiitly 
join the royal Standard which soon, I trust, will 
be unfurled to march against the Moors, to 
deliver Algarva from death, to save such of 
those unhappy Christians as may yet be spared, 
and to drive these invaders fi*om the land." 

^^ It sball be so," said Alonso : ^^ and we 
ofifer a thousand mancusses of gold to any one 
who shall bring ua, alive or dead, the Talba; 
that seourge, that wicked dealer in enchant«- 
ments, who, leagued with the dark powärs of 
bell, has hitherto resisted all our ef&>rts, has 
conquered and bumt our towns, and by whose 
instigation, we hear, tfaese invaders from Africa 
were brought upon Algarva," 

Don Sanchez now app]x>adied; he looked 
anxious, and as if he would address the king. 
" Wh^^t is it," Said Alonso, "our brother woidd 
ask ? we bcpe some boon that we may grant in 
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token we are sincere in this new bond of fel- 
lowship," 

" For the Talba I wfll not plead/' replied 
Don Sanchez ; '* since, when I joined him and 
bis people, witk a promise to redress their 
grievances as well as my own^ should I gain 
the power to do so, never did he teil me that 
it was his purpose to attempt the recovery of 
Algarva, to make it again a Moorish monarchy, 
aller your arms had there subdued th^.^ast 
Moslem king, Alcanzor. The Talba spoke to 
me but of redressing certain grievances and 
faeavy imposts on Moorish indusrtry. Por him, 
therefbre, I do not plead, as he has deceived 
me: but for Hamet, a gallant youth, wh6, I 
think *' 

" Speak not of Hamet," cried Alonso, whose 
brow darkened at the very name ; ^< speak not 
of him, Don Sanchez, unless you wouid stran- 
gle, in its very birth, this infimt peace between 
us^ to whom we are to become as nursing- 
fiidiers for the good of Portugal. Speak not 
of Hamet; he broke the sentence of banish- 
inent passed on him by me ; he was in .arms 
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against me; and, to save that vile Moor, was 
the child of our blood and soul, the noble Fer- 
dinand, detained as hostage. As yet we have 
learned no tidings of the dear boy, and un- 
less this night he be restored, Hamet on the 
morrow suiFers more than death could inflict. 
Speak not, mother; in this we are deaf even to 
your entreaty ; we will hear nothing in favour 
of the Moors-" 

Isabella, though great and noble in her na- I 

iure, was deeply imbued with the bigotry of 
the age in which she lived. It had taught her 
that all Moors, Turks, and heretics were little 
better than devils let loose on earth to vex 
mankind. She did not, therefore, join Don 
Sanchez, who would willingly have pleaded for 
the life of Hamet. May be, also, the Queen 
mother, who knew well the violent temper of 
her son, feared to disturb that peace, so newly 
cemented between him and his brother, by in- 
sisting on a point that gave so much ofFence to 
his feelings. It may likewise be added, that she 
shared in his resentful displeasure for the violent 
hands which had been laid on Prince Ferdi- 
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tiand ; since to detain the second heir to the crown 
of Portugal, as an hostage for a Moor, seemed 
little less than an -act of sacrilege to her pre- 
judiced mind. Isabella, therefore, was silent, 
and concluded the amicable scene she had so 
wonderfuUybrought about, by inviting that day 
to banquet within the castle of St. lago (for the 
Castle pertained to her as a jointure fortress), 
the king, Don Sanchez, and the chief nobles 
and knights of both parties. To encourage, 
also, the like amity between their followers, so 
late enemies and now so newly friends, she 
gave Orders that the most plentiful means should 
be provided, at her own cost, to give them all 
the joy of a feast throughout the camp ; where 
it was likewise intimated to those charged with 
the conduct of the entertainment, that every 
meaiis was to be employed to stir up all hearts 
to become as one man against the Moors of 
Algarva. 

The reconciliation of the king and his bro- 
ther was speedily made known ; and as no strife 
(like the disputes of a family in one house) is 
more apt to run into extremes than civil quar- 
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reis, or to be more readfly made up when both 
p^ties are tired of contest^ even so did Dou 
Sauchez find little difficulty in uniting his bapds 
with those of his brother; especially as he asr 
sured his own people that they vould meet 
with as much reward, and as good pay« for foU 
lowing him in loyahy, as they bad hith«rto 
done in rebellion. It is not our purpose to 
dwell on this part of the events of a day so 
memorable. Suffice it to State, that long be£gre 
the king and Don Sanchez had retired together 
from that field as friends, where they had met 
as deadly foes, the xnultitude, with one voioe, 
hailed their «reconciliatiQn, and as eagerly 
turned their thoughts on making war on the 
universally hated invaders of Algarva, a$ 
they had before done on quarrelling with e^dk 
other. 

Yet, for the time being, one expectati<Hi was 
more engrossing even than the prosp^ct of 
driving out the Mocmts; it was the festival that 
the generous Isabella had appointed tq, cemexit 
love and good fellowship between thei;n. In a few 
hours nothing was to be seen on the vast piain 
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but btisy pre^aratious fbr feastmg and rejoic- 
ing. Oxen and sheep were slaughtered without 
mercy, and the royal purveyörs were ordered 
to let there be no lack of good wine to accom- 
pany good food, yet not so much as to produce 
drunkenness and its companion brawling. 

The minstrels, jugglers, dancing girls, boys, 
and mountebanks of the time, who constantly 
hovered near the camp, feit this was a day 
peculiar to the exercise of their vocation ; and 
soon nothing was heard but the jingling of 
lutes, rebecs, gitterns and pipes, and a vast 
crowd soon gathered round a band of strolling 
Jongleurs, who now represented, as they thought 
to the life, the religious play of the danghter of 
Herodias dancing before Herod to win the 
head of John the Baptist. The young man 
who personated the child of the fair Herodias 
was famed for his dancing, and admirable as a 
tumbler. The way he represented melting the 
heart of the Hebrew king, was by dancing on 
his head before him. An example of this fii- 
vourite mod^ in the middle ages, of so repre- 
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senting this drcumstance in Jewish history, our 
curious readersy if they are travellers, may still 
see, carved in alto relievo, above the westem 
entrance of Ronen cathedral in France. 
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CHAPTER V. 

The king is füll of grace, and fair regard. 

Shakspsarx. 

Cre we say any thing respecting the banquet 
jgiyenby Isabella to the king and Don Sanchez, 
with the extraordinary events that foUowed, it 
will here be necessary to pause a moment in 
Order to turn our attention to Don Diego and 
Alvaro Gonsalez, the constemation of whose 
minds, on leaming Aza Anzurez had liberated 
Ines de Castro, may be readily conceived. It 
was in vain they murmured; for Aza, with an 
acuteness of Observation in which she was by 
no means deficient, had remarked their anxiety 
to conceal from prince. Ferdinand that ihey 
were the individuals who bröught him a pri- 
soner to the fortress. On the first burst of 
their anger, therefore, Aza hinted it was in her 
power, if she chose to avail herseif of it, to 
acquaint the prince with the names of those 

VOL. III. H 



98 THE TALBA. 

who had so captured him ; a hint that efiec« 
tually silenced whatever resentment they might 
in aecret enlertahi for tke widow of Alcanzor. 

In one thing, höwevier, Ütey succeeded by dint 
of art and cunning : tbey wormed ihe seoret 
out of the simple Moor, who had conducted 
the mules to the mouth of the subterranean 
pafisage ; so that he ackacrwledged he believed 
the lady had taken the road to Coimbca. No 
aocüieir had Gonaalez leamed this^. (han he 
deeply pondered on what would be the probable 
XQ9XÜt of Ines de Castro^s meeting with Don 
Pedro. He in$täotJjr held a long conferenoe 
with Diego, over whoae ül-principled and weak 
xnind he had great influence. The detennizN 
ation then adopted by these oompanions in 
iniquity will, indue time and place, be stated; 
at present we shall only add, that both these 
friends availed themselves of the opportunity 
afforded by the master of the Wing breatdng 
up his camp in the piain to obey the summons 
of the king, and left the fortress on the day 
after the flight of the lady Ines. 

It may appear singular that men who had so 
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actWdy intrigued td sapport a fBtödoxkj wbich 
tbreatened the yery existoioe of die present 
gOY&mmtat^ shouldl use so mach cautioa in 
what ihef did» or.i^iild aa long delay to take 
an open pairt agakisl Alonao. ht üct, thou^ 
araoQgst the moat artfol of hb secret enemies, 
neilfaer of themhad yet takenuparmsasrebehi. 
Thewhoiemysterjmaybe solvedin afewirc^s. 
Oonsalez and Di^o were at heart equally 
sel&h; the fonner cold-blooded and cunning, 
the latter more apt to be hnrried on by passion 
toactslesseautkmsthanhificompanion. Gon- 
sale2 was exactly that kind of refbrmer who 
will take care to aee he is playing a winnbig 
game before be would throw the last great stake 
npon the chances. Hi3 secret wishes iavoured 
the rebellion, Us secret acts had done so too; 
but he must see that rebellion assume a face of 
9UCoess ere he drew a sword to comitiit himself 
irrevocably. 

K bis enemies spoke truth, (who, long after 
tfaese eveBts occorred, pretended to define the 
motivesof so profound an intriguer,)they averred 
that it had throughout been the design of Gon- 
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skleZy should his conduct become suspected by 
die king» to decbre that he had joined the &c- 
tion only witb a view to possess himself of its 
secrets the better io irustrate tbem« It will ao 
longer, therefore, be miEttter of sürprise, that 
whilst he was anxious to gain possession of the 
persön of Prince FerÜmand to assist the plans 
of the rebelsy he was noless. anxious to con- 
ceal that such an act was brought abotit by his 
own immediate instrumentality. . ' > : 

It is a difficult and eveh a disgu^ing task to 
trace the complicated, the endless, windings and 
turnings of a poUtical intriguer in dark fäctions 
and fierce treasons.' An honest man bas a 
straight road before him, and his steps^ are 
traced without an effort; but the wily villöini 
who now seeks an ambush, now a devious 
track, and again can no where be traced, re- 
quires not only minute Observation, but eveii 
conjecture, to find out to what point*he leads. 

Thus .much conceming Oonsalez and Diego, 
more especially of the former, hare we found it 
necessary to state; eise would the sequel of 
tkeir conduct appear not merely contradictory 
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but even unprobable, if any thing can'seem 
knprobable, in the conduct of men who, having 
no principles of action biit selfisfaness and am- 
Intion, scrupled not to adopt any means that 
nnght promote^their own designs. „After leav- 
ing the fortress, it was likely enough they pur- 
posed joining Don Sanchez, since diey had 
quitted Don John of Almeria in a friendly 
manner ; but soon did the report of the extra^ 
ordinary 3Pecx>nciliation between Alonsö and 
bis brother meet iheir ear.^ 

To a politician like Gonsalez, there neede4 
no more to teil him how the affair would end ; 
since he well knew that the ke^^-stone to the 
hopes of the faction was the disunion of the 
kuig with a nobleman so powerful .and so be- 
loved as his brother. These once more' unite4 
in bonds of.amity, Alonso in the end must be 
Invincible. Diego was easily brought to view 
the matter in the same manner« Gonsälez, there^ 
fore, came to an instant conchision what part 
now to aCst. ile had heard that all who showed 
themselves zealous against the Moors in Algarva 
were securenotmerelyof pardon but of &your. 

u 3 
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The king, he had no cause to fancy, as yet 
even suspected him. Gonsalez in a momenty 
therefore, changed from a factious dealer in 
sectet intrigue and rebelllon, to a most loyal 
devoted sübject of Alonso tlie brave. Let not 
this staüüe our readers. The history of the 
iniddie äges» and of that country wher6 the 
scenes we record occurred, fomish many ex- 
amples of changes nothing less wonderfiü ; and 
even in more modern times, we have seen in« 
stances of the veering round of poUtieians qulte 
as startling. 

We repeat it, no weather-cock ever Uew 
round more directly from north to flK>uth, thaa 
did the rebellious spirit of Gonsalez shift to the 
point of loyalty on finding that the winning 
gale set^ for a certainty» in that quaxter. Yet, 
notwidistanding all his effrontery» conscious 
villany made him somewhat doubtful how to 
approach the king ; for he determined to lose 
no time in being one of the first at court to con* 
gratuläte Alonso on the reooncUiation with his 
brother. A deep plan of iniquity now first sug- 
gested itself to his dark mind, to obtain the 
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«ntire confidence ajad &vour Qf the kiiig. Tbe 
plan was already conceived; and wh^n did 
Gonsalez want activity to work out the intdcate 
conceptions of his own policy? For the pre- 
sent, however^ otber matters demand our a^ 
tention. 

The politician arrived with Diego at the 
Ciasüe of St« lago at night, whilst the flowing 
t^owl, loud minstrelsy, and every demonstration 
^f joy, mingled in the . illmnined hall at the 
Jbianquet of Isabella. The venemhle ^ueen sat 
in State on the raised dais at the upper end of 
the hall, surrounded by all of the royal fiunily 
(saving Don Pedro, who.could notyethave 
leamt the jojrful tidings of his &the): and uocle's 
reconciliation,} and the chief nqblesof tbe WütU 

In Order that no anxious motive might seem 
to occasion this sudden return, Gonsalesi and 
Diego mingled with the crowd of knights and 
courtiers in the ordinary manner ; and, qn pay- 
ing their respects to the king with the accufi- 
4;omed forms, wben questioned by Alonso as to 
the motive of their late absence whilst his aifairs 
had been in so perilous a crisis, Gonsalez rea^ 
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dtly iwpfied, thatwas a question Aould be an- 
swered to his graoe's ear in private. 
V Hie rignifiowit look jwitli wUch iUusi was 
spofcen assured • Alonso that he had sömething 
lo eommiemoat» of import ; and the kii^ vmich- 
sa&d io promise a prirate audience.on tbe fol^ 
Idwing inomiog. 

. . From the unrestrained manner of Alonzo» 
Gonzalez and bis firiend feit assured they had 
noihiog to-i^pr^end« It was evideott^ ttoit he 
sospected neither of haviDgplajed fidse to faim. 
IPae great poiot» therefore^ now remainlng to be 
ncoonq^hed was» to gain such an interest with 
th^ sovereign as ta aet all ^/^^r discoveries ät 
defiance; and to make even Alonso himself a 
ffßTty epncemed in what was meditated. Well 
did Gonisalez know the passions of the klug 
w^e as fuel, ready, on the slightest spark» to 
light up a conäagration truly fearfuL 

On this night, the part Gonsalez had to play 
was one that should create no suspiqion that he 
barboured a thought but such as all tl^^ world 
might read. With how hardened a.broW) and 
how false a heart, did he join the joyous multir 
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tude ; lai^hed, qua£fed the wine^^up, and ^eeoied 
bent on hamless mirdi as much as anjr one 
present who had no object beyond the blemr of 
social eegoymßnL Diego wa& less gay i and in 
him it appeared equally naakiirai, aaoe&e äppeal 
he had liiade respecting tbe lady Ine2 was «up« 
posed to afford him sufficient cause to* be.grav« 
and even' thoughtfiü. little did tliey ifbo so 
judged öf his thougfatfidness soipect wfaat deep 
reseutment» and ahnest ^hatred, rankled in his 
b«art towards d» objeetof hkoncewannaflfeo. 
tions; a heart equally impadent'to: satisfy the 
fieree dictates of la'vdess designs or of insatiäble 
revenge — « passions that now aUowed him not ä 
momenfs peace^ 

Hxe diremons of the evening were snch as 
ccmstantly attended the banquets of the age, the 
manners of which we have occasionally attempt* 
ed to portray. A mystery, as it was calied, 
was performed ; being a sort of drama, the sub- 
ject usually taken from the Bible. This'was 
foUowedf by a l^ge Company of persons, who 
come in Tarious dresses and as various charac- 
ters, having little eise to do but to make up the 
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)m)ce66i0n« These» after a wlafle> either daneed, 
«bore torches, or played on musical instruments^ 
ifiilst others merely paraded the hall.. Amongst 
Ihenfl^ for all were mn i B cd with theur <* dkgub- 
SJS^gs,** was one who wore a long dark rdbe and 
dose jbood^ aad who took bo moireBetive apart 
than that of a ibUower in the oomptny»^^ '' 

Towards the dose of the entertdiunent lie 
had managed to Station himself near die king; 
and as it oiften happened that, at such baaqtiets^ 
6ome cHie was introduced to sttrptise \m graoe 
with a Speech, or with some witty and moral 
sttyings (a tadk ofbdii cons^ed to the oourt- 
fool), Alonso, fiiiicying auch niight be ^e pur«- 
pose of Üie hooded masker who stood near hkn, 
did not deem there was any thing tßore than 
ordinary in the evident pains lie took to gaia a 
<^ser access to the royal person. 

The king saw this figure pressing forwa^ at 
the very moment when, after having j^ec^e^ed 
the health of Don Pedro (whidi was dconk vnA 
enthusiasm througfaout the hau), he again e^ 
tended the golden oup, and Said sdond, ^^ We 
would'quaff this to the health of Prince Ferdi*- 
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nand; but, alas ! who shall say if we may evea 
yet pledge him in the certainty that he Ihres ?— - 
we have no tidings of the dear boy. Yet, pledge 
me, friends. Witb one Yoice, with one heart, 
let US bind oürsdves in the bond of feUoWship^ 
to spare nor toil» nor blood, to recover <^e who 
may hereafter wear the crOwn that now rests cm 
our own head« And, abovö all, let iis «wear 
to requite his enemies, those vile Moora^ who 
have dared to hold in bonds your pritice, the 
son of our beloved spn» Hed^ us» nobles. and 
firiends — To the health of Ftdrdlnaad ! '' 

At the word^ every one in the hall arose; 
and with voices like a deep choru3 dld they 
repeat the pledge to the health of Ferdinan«^ 
to deliver him from oaptivity, and to avenge 
themselres on the Moors« Gonsalez and Diego 
were observed to take a füll cup in answer to 
the king's command. 

" We have no tidings," said Alonso, " of 
Ferdinand. This is the last day of gra^ to 
Hamet. If to-morroVs sun arise^ and the. boy 
is not restored, Hamet dies by lingering tor* 
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i^oice all bearts, to yield relief to the unhappy. 
Cao sb« do aug^t for this man that is worthy 
tb« cbaijly of a qwen ? Who is this pati- 
tjoper ? ^' 

*^Xt xüsäJbexs noV' repUod the kkig» in a 
caretess manner. <^ He is none whom oui* 
mother iiieed rdieve, To ooi^self comes hie 
Petition. And now, nobles and friends,'' ooiw 
tinued Alonso, addressing the assemUy, ^^ ere 
Ire retire^ we would crave your attendance gn 
the monrow, at noon, within the ball of Council; 
ibere to deUberate on such measures as we 
mxust forthwith take for the deliverance of AI- 
garva. We would require» by letters, tbat our 
son, Don Pedro^ should bring up bis force$ to 
rout the Talba, that fierce Moor» who, has 
hitherto defied all our attempts to capture or 
subdue bim* He is the very life of this Moor- 
ish revolt: the Talba ours, we have nothing to 
fear in Portugal ; and for Algarva, it may not 
resist our combined Christian arms. To^moav 
row in the hall we will debate of these things. 
Till then farewell. Fill the cup of repose; we 
will retire for the night. Yet let not our ab- 
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sence break up this cotupmy; we wonld mt 
sei midiiight as a botmdory to joy aiid wini« 
We are weamd^ and die duties ef the mortoW 
ask rest to make us the fitter in our conditiöh 
to xneet thein* We pledge' this cQp' ki health 
to all. To ^ good night; and may joyoüAs 
draughts bring dreams as glad to the revellei^ 
pillow ! Fare ye well." 

The king salu^ with respect his mother 
and the ro3^l dames» then bowed' ai^ retir^ 
from the Company. It was Ins ccmiinoh prac- 
tice to retiifeearly &om a banquet, since indtrl- 
genoe ih any ktnd 6f luxnry was a thing 
tinknown to Älonso ; ereh whilst he gare &e>- 
quent pledges to promote the joy of the 
eftsembly, he tästed but sparingly the cup that 
he held to hb Ups. 

As he passed through the gallery leading 
lo his own apartment, he sibopped, and said to 
the chamberlain who was conducting him, 
" Didst thou mark the man? ** 

« Truly, sirc, I did," replied the chamber- 
lain, who iästantly understood of whom the 
king spoke. 
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** Go seek him out," said Alonso : ^^ he was 
wrapped in a long black gown and mande. He 
is waitipg near the eastem entränce to the great 
ialL Bring htm hither without delay. But 
look you teil no man : life or death to one dear 
to US may depend on this hour. Tarry not, 
but obey.** 

The king entered his apartment alone, as the 
trusted chamberlain departed to fulfil his com- 
mauds. Alonso closed the door of his Chamber, 
drew forth the scroll he had thrust into his 
bosom, and agwi read with attention the few 
words it contained. *^ Who can he be ? " mut- 
tered the kinir. ** It is stranire. There is some 
mystery in Aese words :_^g.V.«.a 
secret attdience this nighty and the desire qf thy 
heart skaU be fulßled. — I will give thee au- 
dience, whoever thou art,'' continued the king, 
as he cast the scroll on the table, ^^ but let me 
have my dagger at band. Alonso fears no man, 
yet it is well to be prepared ; for treason often 
walks in a muffled hood." 

He exambed his dagger, and brought for« 
ward the girdle, in which it was placed, so as to 
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have this instrument of defence ready for in- 
stant use. Alonso tben tbrew himself into a 
seat, awaiting the return of the chamberlain 
and the stranger whom he had commanded 
should be conducted into the royal presence. 
Ere we follow tibie Steps of this person, we must 
once more return to the banquetting hall on a 
night so memorable. 
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CHAPTER VL 

Cowarda in ill, like cowards in the field, 
Are sure to be defeated. To Btrike Iioiiie 
In both i» prudence : goilt bc^n must By 
To guilt consummate, to be safe. — 

Tbk Baothxrs« 

After the king had retired, the assembly, 
deetning the age of IsabeUa, the mistress of the 
banqueti unfit for protracted revelling, prepared 
to disperse, for the hour of midnight had ar- 
rived. Guest by guest, therefore, speedity made 
their obeisance to the queen, and departed. 
The knights, who were stationed in the camp 
on the piain, set ofiP to gain their quarters, under 
the influence of gay spirits, heightened, but not 
disturbed, by wine ; and as they pricked their 
way along the road that led from the Castle, 
they laughed, talked, made remarks on the 
Strange events of the day, and those that would 
probably ensue as their consequence ; or hum- 
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med snatches of those tanes that still ran in 
their heads as favourites, having so lately heard 
them played and sung by the minstrels in the 
halL Such nobles as rested within the Castle, 
aller having seen the royal dames depart, also 
retired for the night. 

Don Gonsalez and] Diego, whose sudden 
arrival at a Castle so crowded to excess as that 
of St lago, occasioned düliculty in finding them 
quarters, were to sleep in a Chamber of an old 
tower, from which two pageswere to be turned 
out in Order to make room for their superiors. 
Whilst they now awaited some necessary pre- 
parations, Diego and Gonsalez remained the 
9ole occupaots of the late gay and now deserted 
hall. 

Nothing, perhaps, is more striking, or which, 
to a moralising mind that would find *^ good in 
every thing," pr^sents a more just picture of the 
changes firom gay to sad, so often seen in the 
World, than the appearcmce of a banquetting 
ball. during and immediately after a festival. 
Those spl^adid objects, which look gay and 
magnificent whilst lighted by tapers and torches, 

I 2 
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(seen.as they are amidst glittering dresses and 
youthful faces, smiliiig and busy in the toil of 
pleasüre,) when left in the disorder occasioned 
by their recent use, present a slovenly, melan- 
cboly, and even mean appeärance. 

So was it now: the torches had been extin- 
guished ; there was no light but such as caime 
from some half-expired tapers. The change was 
as complete as if the wand of an enchanter had 
passed over it, and the late fairy visions of glad-^ 
ness'were dissolved. The feeble light of these 
few remaining tapers served but to show the 
darkness and gloom" of the vast apartment^ 
whöse roof (not unlike that of our Westminster 
Hall) of carved oak was now seen dingy in hue, 
a mass of shadows and blackness, except where 
a prominent, carved, and grinning head looked 
down, like a fiend rejoicing over the two wor-^ 
thies, so devoted to the worship of evil äs were 
I^iego and Gonsalez, 

These, for some time, remained seated hear 
the Upper end of the hall. The latter arose, 
and paced it with slow steps ; and, whilst await^ 
ing the . summons to their sleeping-chamber^ 
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theycontinued to talkof matters ^^ deep and 
d'angerous ; " yet in a töne low and hollow, like 
riieh who feared to be startled by the very 
echoes of their own voice. 

" How gay thou wert to-night, Gorisalez ! " 
Said Diego. " Who, to have seen thee, would 
have thought that such designs as those hinted 
to me by yourselij this morning, could have 
been harboured in a brain so light of rooöd ? *' 

** Oh, content yoü," answered Gonsalez : ^* I 
know whät I do, wiell. It is your still waters 
that make men fear and fathom their depths : 
your babbling brook, that talks qn as the sun- 
beam shines upon it, is a thing which no man 
fears : even so are the gay in spirit never sus- 
pected." 

** Thou hast caught some of the minstrel's 
art," Said Diego, " who has this night twanged 
his wire and catgut tili my head aches with it. 
Thou art grown poetical, Gonsalez : a stränge 
udoption of language in the mouth of a far* 
sighted politician like thyself." 

" I follow a court, or mean to follow one, 
Diego,** replied Gonsalez ; " and at court, you 

I 3 
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know, there are divers fashions of words as well 
as suits. Those, for instance, who would win 
favour from the röyal dames must have in their 
speech some of the grace of amblihg words that 
minstrels call pöetry. May be, therefore, I 
would suit my practice so as to fit tiine and 
place ; whitst those ^o would fix a counsellor's 
ear niust learn to prate of wisdom, prudence, 
fbresight, like a second Solomon; and those 
who would win. the king's favour must learn 
words strong, bold, and fiery as a hürricane, 
that may stir his passions." 

<* The king," said Diego : " I doubt the king, 
If he should know what has chanced, he may — ** 

" Doubt him not,** answered Gonsalez; 
^^ doubt is the mother of fools, and her of& 
spring are ever idiot bom and bred. A bold 
man neither doubts nor fails« How dark and 
gloomy this old hall looks ! It is like thy minc^ 
Diego, where nothing con be seen clearly, but 
still where there is just enough of dim light to 
parcel out a thousand fantastical images to be- 
come a rare bugbear to apprehension. Who 
comes hither ? " 
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<^ Thy words have raised one of those devils 
tbat you would impute to my fancy/' seid Diego; 
** eise, if I mistake not, yonder pale-visaged sha- 
dow, that steals hither from under the side door, 
is our ancient friend and ally, Alias Coello." 

^^ He comes in a good hour," said Gronsalez ; 
<< for, if priests speak sooth, midnight is the 
noontide for evil things to walk abroad in* 
How now, Arias ? " 

Arias Coello slowly and cautiously advanced, 
with signs and gestures, such as would have 
made others, less acquainted with his character, 
fancy he had lost his wits. He turned up his 
eyes and hands, sfaook his head, and showed by 
his countenance tha:t he had, or affected to have, 
some Strange cause for such expressions of 
alarm« 

<< What ails thee, Arias ? " continued Diego« 
** Hast thou no tongue ? art thou turned mum- 
mer? or thinkest thou that we can interpret 
these dumb signs of wonder as the monks do the 
movements of their wöoden saints, which they 
call miraculous ? " 

^^ As you vatue life, jest not," said Coella 

I 4 
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*^ I bave that for your ears will strike tevror 
into your hearts; ye know not tbe danger m 
which ye both stand. Why came yoü hither^ 
and at this moment ? Trust me, you bave cause 
for sucb fear as'you dream not of." 

" Speak it tben," said Diego ; " or,** be 
contüiued, looking around, ^* do you fear to 
utter it in tbis vast place ? Wby, eise, teil of 
danger, yet delay to point out in wbat bodily 
sbape it comes ? '' 

' " No ; I fear notbing bere/* said Coello : " all 
bave deserted tbe biall save ourselves ; and wbilst 
we are bere, no one will suispect we debate oh 
secret matters. Tbere is safety in tbat assur* 
ance. Ye need fear notbing ; for notbing could 
*catcb your words in tbis cbamber, unless tbe 
wind, as it wbisües by tbe crevices, sbould be» 
come a bearer of tbem to curious ears, tbrougb 
oaken doors. Here you migbt speak of mur^ 
der witbout danger." 

<* Of murder I " said Gonsalez, as be dwelt 
upon tbe word, wbilst a bitter smile passed over 
bis dark lip : ^< tbe word is ominous ; and, may 
be, Coello, it is germane to tbe matter in my 
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thougfatr What is thy intelligence ? ; Speak'it, 
yet speak low; for we who are so near the 
«arth in this old hall may not speak so loiid as 
if we had but the open heavens above our heads. 
Speak, man, and briefly." 

" Speak ! " cried Coello. " Ay, marry, and 
freely will I do so ; would you could hear me 
as gladly. You kncrw not what awaits you. J 
leamt from your own esquire, who was wounded 
when you pursued and attacked the lady Ines 
de Castro's attendants in her flight, that you 

had captured Prince Ferdinand as well as that 
woman/' * 

** What ofthat ?'* said Gonsalez ; " and how 
came my run-away esquire of the body to make 
thee his confident in my matters." 

'^ Älack I" said Arias,^^ he was dangerously 
wounded in the afiray. He fled, and sought 
my house, knowing me thy friend. He died 
beneäth my roof of his hurts, and told me all 
ere the spirit parted from the body." 

^^ Good," said Gonsalez ; <^ one dangerous 
witness of that affiur is gone. He teils no tales 
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wbose sQence is secured by the grave : and for 
thee '' 

*^ I would never have sanctioned thy act to 
detain and imprison the prince, if " 

" If ! '* exclaimed Gpnsalez, " give me not 
ff. Thou who didst join our former acts will 
not betray us now we are become true to the 
king? Thou durst not; for think not thy 
tongue should ever utter word more didst thou 
do this. I would tear it from thy false throat, 
wäre I to die for the act.*' 

^^ Thou art bot and testy as the king/' said 
Coello. " I betray you ! I dream not of such 
a purpose. I am as deeply in danger as your- 
selves ; and it is only by puUing the oar on the 
same side the boat, in which we are all em- 
barked, that we can hope to keep clear off the 
rocks that would sink us. I have come hither 
to warn you of danger.*' 

" In good time, then," said Gonsalez ; ** for I 

have not yet spoken apart with the king. To* 

morrow he gives me audience ; it may be well to 

know this ere I seek him." 

*^ You have heard," continued Coello, ** that 
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• * 

by the inter£erence of the queen-mother in be- 
half of the rebels none who will take arms 
against the Moors of Algatva are tö be punished 
with any severity for their late acts : a general 
pardon confirms this new tie of amity between 
Alonso and the bastard.'' 

^^ We know all that matter already/' said 
Diego; "yet never did we dream, when we 
first took part in these afbirs, that Don Sanobez^ 
who^ had he been as bold and as ambitious as 
he was gallant and strong in arms, might have 
mounted even his brother's throne, would, on 
the first fair word, have kissed the hand of a 
tyrant who so often sought his life." 

'^ It was scarce politic in Don Sanchez,'' said 
Coello, << but so it is ; and thus do the hopes 
of our party, which rested on kirn, fall with his 
resentments to the ground. We must now 
take the times as they are, and make the best 
of them. By prudence, and the blessings of 
the saints, I doubt not we may yet do well/' 

<* But thy dangerous inteUigence, speak that, 
Coello,'' said Gronsalez ; <^ we know these things, 
and that we are all bent on making good our 
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own retreat, when the front of the batde is too 
strong for us. Speak our danger." 

" It lies in this," säid Coello, " and more 
especially affects Don Diego and yourself. 
When the kihg promised pardon to all who 
had followed bis brotjier^s banner in the läte 
rebelKoii, he made a special exception that such 
;mercy should in no wise extend to any who 
had taken part in the detention of Prince Fer- 
dinahd.^ 

** And is this thy mighty news ? *' said Gon- 
salez with a sneef ; ** think'ye I was so dull of 
foresight that I cotdd not güess the matter of 
that page even before the book was opened ? 
I never thought the haughty Alonso would 
pardon man^ woman, or child, who had taken 
part in imprisöning the very mule on which his 
run-away grandson rode. I am prepared to 
meet that evil on all points ; ay, and more than 
that, to tum this seeming danger to profitable 
account" 

" linpossible," said Coello : **think how mäny 
,are privy to the secret, arid the young prince 
himself '' 
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" Knows not *we were his captors," said Gon- 
salez. " Hear me, I will be more brief than thou 
art. Don John of Almeria and the prior of 
Evora, for their aism sakes will not betray the 
secret ; since their having joined in the deten- 
tion of the boy would equally expose them tö 
the king's wrath. And as to the mother of 
Harnet, her son's life was once preserved by this 
very prince being held as hostage for him. So 
I fear not her : and she, too, is a Moor ; her 
testimony, therefore, would not be received 
against us. Another person, and to my belief 
but one other, is aware of the secret; for my 
own followers knew not that the boy we seized 
was of royal bloöd. That other is a woman, 
whose tongue will bum to betray us all, and she 
must be silencedr 

^^ It is Ines de Castro of whom you speak," 
said Diego : ^^ how sUenced ?" 

'^ There are ways and means to silence the 
tongue ofwotnan" said Gonsaleas, ^^ when it is 
active to do mischief ; and this woman is as a 
Viper in the king's path. He will thank that 
fiiendly hand which shall streich itself forth to 
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cmsh it. The king hates her with deadljr 
malice; for she has been the bar to all his 
plans respecting Arragon, when he, by mar- 
riage, would have assur^d ta bis son^ X)on 
Pedro, a second crown. Now, frieods, join with 
me. Remove this obstacle &om the kix^s 
path, and we will so hoffet the restless billows 
of these atormy times» that our bark shijl be 
the first to reach the harbour." 

^ What mean you ? " enquired Diego, who 
fixed his eyes on Gonsalez with an intense gasse, 
as if he would read the inmost recesses of his 
thoughts* In the dark couatenance of his 
friend, seen by the gloomy light of a fewtapers, 
marked as it was with strong shadows that made 
eyery harsh line apparent» there was a ruthless 
expression, which told of something terrible 
within his mind that could thus stamp with its 
own image the outward man. Diego shuddered 
as, with a face füll of doubt and a quivering 
lip, he again asked Gonsalez to explain his pu]> 
pose in more direct words# Goello's callous 
heait did not feel aught but a desire to know 
by what means Gonsalez intended to bring 
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about the security of tbeir own pertont and 
ibrtiines, and even to improve the latter« Thcre 
was nodiiDg, thetefore» to be read in hit iuUeti 
and Iowering featores, but an eager earkMitjr^ 
wiiich diowed itsetf in Üie balf opened montht 
and tlfte bri^ eye that wandered rcadefft^ imd 
an Cionaakz, llien on Diego^ wfao «eemed to 
iHideratandcacli odier tcrfcraUy wdl m diooi^ 
and looic, as well aa bjr wpeedn. 

Gkaasalez best Ins bead ftrwaei m fae wtä^ 
^Cäegc^ tibcm dädct teil aK diat faet de Cait»! 
>K^3aDPviedgBd benelf 1o liiee ü^ «eddbd w ife 
«tf* l>aBi PfsdrcL» and tiias. äk»: arafe a imnbisu^ 

^ 2:3.uH' lun^ ! ** firinimnil CvdiU» ^ aimt 
XL öxxnFfs^ \ Titt kn^ mexvf vn^smm^ tue mü 
au dfissaat: lut swa. ti«(«uL auc ta^nußk^ 
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of his crown. Such is bis temper) or I know 
him not" 

" I take it, I take it," cried Coellp. « I read 
the plan. It cannot fall. What good angel 
inspired the thought ? " 

" Rather say, what fiend?" said Diego, who 
raised his head and showed a counteniEince white 
BS death, yet marked with the evidence of strong 
and vindictive passions. ^^ Had she been other, 
— -bad'she not been false, cruel to me, — this 
hour had never chanced. Even now I have 
hardly Resolution to go on with you, Gonsalez.'; 

*^ You know his purpose, then ? *' said Coello. 

"In part I do," answered Diego; "and I 
guess what must follow." 

^^ Art thou faint-hearted, Diego ? " said Gon- 
salez. " And must I give thy waning courage 
strength by repeating to thee, item by item, the 
list of thy own wrongs, as would an usurer teil 
out each particular of his account, when he 
seeks interest on the payment of a long, long 
debt ? — or wilt thou be soft-heärted, generous, 
pitiful? kiss the foot of her who spumed, 
scorned,' reviled, and cast thee off! broke a 
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Sacred bond to thee^ as she would snap the 
latchet of her shoe; and, whilst laughing at the 
credulity and the patient spirit of her first 
siaitor, gave herseif to the arms of Don Pedro, 
ere thou hadst well recovered the consequences 
of the bufiet he, in so princely a manner, be- 
stowed on thee, — on thee, Diego, — the fond 
and fooled rival ! " 

** Peace," said Diego, sternly, as a convulsed 
movement of the mnscles of his face and throat 
spoke hiß extreme agitation : " Peace, Gonsa- 
lez. Be not like the night owl, to hoot in my 
ears what is as loatbsome tö me as the omen of 
that bird to the dying," Diego paused a mo* 
ment, Struck his hand violently oii the haft of 
his dagger, and, with eyes that glowed like 
balls of fire, said, in a deep unearthly voice of 
terror, " Thou hast steeled my heart with thy 
taunts. Speak on ; I will be as ruthless as thy- 
seif* I will have her blood in requital of my 
wrongs/' 

<* It shall be poured forth as a sacrifice on 
the red altar thou hast feared to the god of 
vengeance," said Gonsalez. — " Now, Coello, 
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m§Lrk. my plan* To-morroiy I seek the kipg. 
Diego gQ^s with me, and possibly we may.re- 
quire tby aid* Our late ab^ence .we account 
fort by. teUii^ Alonsp, -tbat, in the efibrt to 
r.ecQv^ Prince Ferdiiiaud, whp, seduced by the 
arts jof tbß lady Ines^ had become companipn of 
herjflight, we tracedtheir steps to. the fortress 
of Death; where, having obtjained adiwsion, 
Diegp learn^d that Ines was the, wedded wife of 
Don Pedro, and, as she herseif acknowledged^ 
the mother of children. X-ittle donbt, therefore, 
can be entertamed, but that, in order to secure 
to her omi vS^^mg the, succession to the 
crowB, dbe had given up Prince Ferdinand to 
the Moors. That suspicion is her death-^warrant 
with Alonso, or the king is ixo longer himself ; 
for well do I know of old to what his sudden 
passions lead," 

" To what ? " Said Coello ; who, hardened as 
he was, seemed even startled at the plan of the 
savage-hearted Gonsalez* , . 

" To death," cried Gonsalez^ in a deq), low 
voiee. " Remember the fate of Gerard, the late 
bishop of Evora ? " 
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" I do," replied Coello. " For a smaller 
matter than this, Alonso dipped his hands in 
the old man's blood, The bishop did but teil 
the prince that, if he continued his rebellioiis 
actstowards his fether, king Denis,' he would 
deriounce against him the thunders of the 
church; and for that saying Alonso caused 
the prelate tb be barbarously niurdered. Holy 
saihts ! it was a wicked act thns to ciit öfF a 
reverend man. I remember ifc well, thongh 
fifl«en years tave passed smce the deed was 
done." 

" And think yon,7 continued Gorisalez, "that 
a man whose passions have increased with his 
years, have gained strength as He gained power 
to give th«ri sway -^-^ think you, I say, such a 
man will hesitate to take the life of her whose 
existence may endanger that of Ferdinand, the 
£ivoured grandchild, the fond hope c^ the suc- 
cession?** 

*^ Alonso would not spare her,'* said Coello; 
** though all her veins had each a life to forfeit 
as its owri." 
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It is true," cried Diego ; ^* the king's pas- 
sions afe deadly, and sudden as they are unspar- 
ing ; yet I would that my own wrongs were less 
great, to spare me the part I must take in her 
. death« I would that I could love her still with 
pity, or that my hate were hardened as thine, 
Gonsalez," 

". You need but another trial of her scorn to 
make it so," said Gonsalez ; " or another blow 
from the hand of her princely husband, whilst 
she looks exultingly on, and bids tbee turn tbe 
other cheek to meet a second." 

^^ Enough," said Diego : " no möre of that; 
it is written in my brain in characters of fire. -*■ 
Blood — blood must quench its heat." 

" Wilt thou, then, Gonsalez," said Coello, 
** move the king to make thee the Instrument of 
his justice on this guilty woman ?" 

^^ I will so manage his passion as to make 
him command the deed," replied Gonsalez. 
** That wiU be a master-piece of my art ; for I 
hold I have some skill in directing the passions 
of the headstrong. And it will make Alonso 
himself a party so deeply concerned in the act. 
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that, happea what. will hereailer, he will not 
dare but support us." 

" Us, US ? " Said Coello : " I said not Iwould 
join you/* 

" O ! pardon me, sir,** replied Gonsalez : 
" the price of my confidence, and of thy future 
fortunes, must be no less. I trust not even thee, 
Arias, worthy and true as thou art, with such a 
planwithoutadding the &vour of maklng thee a 
sharer both in ite execution and in the benefits 
it will purchase. Don Diego does not shrink, 
though he had once tender thoughts fbr this 
wojnan ; and why shouldst thou ? " 

" Well, well, I will think of it," said CoeUo : 
" it likes me not; for I would foUöw the straight 
and easy path to heaven ; yet the saints have 
great power, and häve done great acts of piety. 
to help out sinful men.'' 

" Fear not, Arias,'* said Gonsalez : *' thou 
shalt win, by this deed, bags of gold and silver 
enough to buy half the absolutions sold in Lent 
as freely as salted fishes." 

"But Prince Ferdinand," cried Coello. — 
" What wilt thou do about restoring him to the 
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kingy yet so that no suspicion of what has passed 
may fall on thyself ? " 

^^ Tliere is some difficulty in that point, I 
grant you," replied Gonsalez ; " yet wit, with 
good managementy may master it. On no ac- 
count mustPrince Ferdinand be restored tili this 
business* is despatched ; since, on the suspicion 
that Ines de Castro wotüd rid herseif of him to 
the Moors, to make her öwn children heirs to 
the crown, do we rest our hopes of the king^s 
speedy execution of our purpose. He hates 
her deadly. He will be glad of such a pretext, 
as an excuse to his öwn conscience, to be rid 
of her ; for then will he build anew on his son 
Don Pedro's marriage with the Infanta of Ar- 
ragon» I will Start that thought if it escapes 
bis memory at the moment" 

« Good," Said Coello : « but Ferdinand ? " 

" When the deed is done," answered Gon- 
salez, ^^ I have a farther plan to restore him to 
the king, as if I were his deliverer from the 
Moors. Of that hereafter.'* 

" Thou art a consummate intriguer," said 
Coello. " How well thou hast fathomed this 
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matter in all its shoais, and depths, and quiek- 
sands, so as to avoid wreck on either. I cannot 
choose, Gronsalez, but honour thy profound 
skffl/' 

'* I have read the minds of men," answered 
Gonsalez, ** to tum them to my own ptirposes ; 
and never yet did my skill fall me." He said 
this wkb a baughty-air ^ for his pride of talent, 
however wickedly employed, sometimes b6* 
trayed him into an unguarded expression of 
self^gratülation on hk (mn powers. " What we 
meditate," he contintied, <^ is an act of deliveiv 
ance tb all Portugal, especiallyto the ancient 
nobility of the realm, who have so much reason 
to curse the usurping influeAce of all Ca^lilians« 
When she is gone, the land will soon be rid of 
the whole swarmof foreign beggars thatdevour 
6ur substanee, and beard us with their over-^ 
gvown insolence.'^ 

' *^ I hate a Castilian as I do strong poison,'^ 
daid Coelloi. 

• *^ And my very flesh crawls on my bones," 
added Gonsalez, ^^ when I see those vipers 
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$iicking» with their venomous tongues, the 
prliolescHne jittoes that should be ours." 

<^ Thou wilt become the idol c^ the people 
£qv this delivierance/' said Coello ; ^^ since they 
curse the Castiliaa &voiirkes even more than do 
ibe nobttity/' 

^^ And IXego» too," said Gconsalez ; ^^ he will 
«hare the worship due to a deliverer &om foreign 
ioflu^ice and Foreign tyranny. Diego, thlnk of 
that" 

<^ I think of nothing»" replied Diego, ^^ but 
jb^r .scojm, and the agony of souI that Don 
Pedro will endure when he shall leam what has 
chanced; — tka^ will avenge me on him more 
than a thousand deaths, had he as many lives to 
forfdlt." 

<^ All depends," said Gonsalez» ^' on two 
things — despatch in what is done, and that 
Ines de Castro dies at Coimbra before Prince 
Ferdinand can be restored to the king. Nay, 
the more I think of it, the more do I feel it will 
be an aet of public good to Portugal. Who 
shall dare to call it murder ? " 

" Murder ! " The word seemed to be dis- 
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tincdy echoed in a clcar solemn voice, diatarose 
as from the lower end ofthe hall. Terroc 
seized the conscience-struck viUains. Diega 
iixed bis eye in horror on the vast gloomy ex- 
tremity of the apartment that lay öbscufed in 
shadow, as if he expected some evil spirit, who 
had echoed their feil purpose, to start into 
visiUe perception. Coello shook from head to 
fi>ot, and could only exclaim, ^^ Holy saints and 
angels, look upon us ! " 

Gönsalez, who was too hardened to fear man 
or spirit, though startled at the moment, was 
sufficiently master of himself to determine t6 
seek out the cause» With looks wild and ter- 
rific, he drew his dagger in one hand» snatched 
up in the other a taper that stood on the table^ 
and rushed so swifUy towards the end of the 
haD, that the strong current of air extinguished 
die light he bore ere he reached the spot he had 
resolved to search. Instantly he retumed for 
another taper» resolving to advance with more 
care ; but whilst he was in the very act of raising 
it from the table, whether it were real or whether 
it were only deception, created by terror and. 
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the excitement of an alarmedi imagination, it 
seemed to Coello that he saw a shadowy fbrm 
steal from behind one of the buiky colunms.at 
tke end of the hall, and, ^ding swift and noise* 
less through the shade, .disiqppear beneath a 
small private door-way. 

^ Look ! lo<^ ! " stämmered forth CJoello, as 
he extended his hand andj pomted to the spot : 

m 

** I-T- I-^ I see it; there it goes; it passes 
through the portal ! " 

: A door was; heard to close, though with but 
a slight somid. A cold dhudder stole over ev6n 
the Stubborn heärt and iröuframe of Gonsalez : 
it seemed to tum his blood to ice, as he heard a 
sound tbat broüght with it the idea of detection. 
In another moment he recovered himself, and, 
aecoaopamed by Diego; they both lost not an 
instant in making their way to the obscore pari 
of the hall whence: the alarm faad ariseh. Their 
first examination waS'directed tx> the door. It 
did not nrove,: but seemed fisist locked. They 
^earched behind column after cblnmn ; there 
^as not a trace of a human being. Amazed, 
oonfounded, they were about, to retire to their 
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former station,'when two glktering ^arks caugbt 
the eye o£ 4iie trembling Coello, as they glim- 
mered forth beneafh a beuch that stood near the 
door he had just examined. — ^* Look there ! 
what is that!'' sdid Codllo» scarcely able to 
speak for terror. 

Gonsalez stooped ^own, and answered with a 
sneer of contempt, ** What is that ! why nothing 
bnt a poor harmless household cat, who most 
probably hath stolen faither from the kitch^ns« 
Her eyes glow in this obscurity hke fire« And 
was it a cat so alarmed thee, most courageous 
Coelio, that thou shonldst &ncy it into a form 
gliding out at yonder door ? " 

<^ Nay, it could not be that," replied Codlo; 
^^for though a cat may have eyes to glow and 
starde a man who meets her in darkness» yet no 
cat could rqpeat thy words, or open and close a 
door. I^ will be swom, on the altar of the true 
cross, that I saw something glide across the hall 
and pass through yonder door ; it is true, as I 
am a sinner, and have hopes m the samts for 
mercy." 

^^ Pshaw f " Said Gonsalez : *^ the motes in 
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tbipe. own eyes< deceived thee. Cowa]:ds and 
fooh see that in their own imaginntioQs which is 
imseen by wiser and bravc^r m^." 
, " I think it 13 not so,'* said Coello :.. " the 
Hpise^ q(, the dooxy the yolce whlch spd^e that 
f^arfiil yraxd, could be no imagioatiQn»" 

^^ Tbis vast and vaulted place might h9'Ve 
fsphoed iV said Diego i " axxd the closing of 
som^ distant door in the gallery might haye oc- 
aasioned the alarm« We all. J^now hoiy strangely 
wAses are coyayeyed and heard in the night» 
which never -by day reach mortal eap.'* 

^f It is true/'i sai4 Gonsales^ ^^and I the more 
bdieveit, seeing thal; at this moment we might 
be equally alarmed ; for look, at that part of the 
ball, wbere we were lately seated, opens another 
dooTy and a page advances ; no doubt he comes 
to- summon us to our sleeping Chamber. Oood 
night» Coello : to-morrow, so soon as you .shall 
be stirring, I would crave your Company in the 
gardens of the Castle, wfaere Diegoi and inyself 
will have some larther discom^ mth. ypu, ere 
we seek the promised audience with the king.. 
Good night" 



THE TALBA. 141 

** May the holy saints who guard us be ^th 
you/' Said the pious Coello, who was particular. 
in using holy expressions before thewoiid; and 
one member of it, in the person of a young page, 
now stood near him, carrying a torch to light 
the two friehds, Diego and Gonsalez, to the 
Chamber they were to occupy for the nightJ 

The circumstance which had caused so tnudi 
alarm still dwelt on tlie mind of Gonsalez, 
though he had made light of it to his compa- 
nions ; and dedrous, if possible, to ascertain 
whether there was any real cause to suppose 
they might have been overheard by any listeiier, 
he artfuUy cöntrived to detain the page and to 
lead him into discourse. Gonsalez spoke of the 
banquet, the amusements of the day, and lastly 
of the old hall. " There is a small door-wav," 
said he, ^^ near the great entrance. Did not 
you, my gentle page, or some of your fellows, 
pasis without it to-night, after the banquet? I 
thought I heard you." 

" Holy Mftry ! no," answered the page: 
*^ thafe door is nev^r opeiied save by the queen, 
Isabella, or the king. It leads to the private 
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gardeh, where no soul may enter without their 
sanction." 

" Indeed I " said Gonsalez : *' possibly then, 
but that eaa scarcely be, they walked forth to- 
night to look at die mocm and Stars ?** 

<< In sooth diey did npt^^^ re^^ied the page ; 
^^ for the king is no stair-gaser, and ever retires, 
as he did to-night, by times to his Chamber. 
Aiid» as to good old Queen Isabella, I myself 
held one of the torches as the ladies attended her 
(o rest in her own apartment" 

'< They might sufier some one to go forth, 
perhaps ? ** said Gonse^exi 

" No," answered the page, ** that I will War- 
rant they did not. Aft^ the king had left the 
camp to take up his residence here, I was in the 
hall when his lady-au>ther gave him the key of 
that very door^ axid she said somethlng to him 
about it, but in so low a voice that no one h^ard 
what it was she spoke. llie king took tbe key, 
but has never used it that I know o^ and I am 
quite certain would never trust'it out of bis own 
keeping. They say it hath a curious spring, 
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and is not like other locks in the idtoors öf this 
pld Castle/' 

The page would have pi^iljäied cm, but Ooiir 
salez» now p^r&cdy : sati^fied th»t »ib». noise iie 
had heard of a closing door could not have ^ch- 
ceeded frbm:tbe' one in questiohj wäsunwiMing 
to niake the drcumstance appeär of . any ocmse- 
quence'; so» t plianging the dkcourse» tbal^ .be 
might not too hastily dismis^. ibß page, iifter 
tfaese enquirie^, be let the youtb talk on for a 
while on matters of indifFerencej. and finally 
dismissed htm ibr tbe night« 

When. the boy was gone» he said to bis 
conipaiuon, ^VThou seest» Di^;o, we were all 
deceivßd* . The vaultings of the hall must have 
echoed söme sounds that conjured up a false 
alarm ; and that superstitious old fool» CoeUo^ 
raised the shadow of the devil m bis own fanc^^ 
and would swear he saw it steal along in a 
human shape, The noise that so immediately 
foUowed must, as I before suspected, have been 
the closing of some door in the great gallery of 
the Castle." 
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" -I doubt not it is as you say," replicd 
Diego ; *^ yet all diese things chancing to meet 
•about the same time might give cause for some 
alarm even to us who are not such cowards as 
CoelW 

** True," Said Gonsalez ; ** eise could I never 
pardon myself for being fooled and feared by 
tbem even for a moraent« From what the page 
says, there can be nothing to fear : we are saie, 
so think no more of it. Let us talk of matters 
offargreaterimport.'* - 

ITiey did so ; but we must leave them to their 
Conference, in order to return to the king, and 
detail a scene that passed between him and the 
stranger, immediately after Alonso had retired 
to his Chamber, whither this person had been 
summoned to the royal presence by the cham- 
berlain. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

R 

He speaks yrith such a proyd commanding spirit. 

Shakspeab«. 



WiTu a steady step did the stranger enter tbe 
•Chamber in presence of the king; and, thqugh 
he bent bis head in tpken of salutation, he neitber 
discovered bis person, nor spoke, nor even 
moved frpm the sppt wbere be bad iixed bin^; 
seif tili the cbamberlain, who bad been hhpoui' 
ductor, was retired. AlohsQ rose as he sur- 
veyed, not witbout a keen eye of suspicion, the 
tall and mu£9ed figure who stood before bioii 
silent and motionless as a statue. 

" Who art thoü," said Alpnsoy " who have 
in so few, yet such empbatiC) words, implored 
me to grant thee a secret audience this night ? 
Art thou ready to fulfil the terms on which we 
meet, promised by thyself in this written scroll> 

VOL. III. L 
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Harnet, the son of Alcanzor;. doomed, as I 
leamed but this day, to bonds, tortures, and 
death." 

" And dost thou pretend to ofier terms to 
save the life of a Moorish youth," replied the 
khig, " when you have no power to fulfil my 
soul's dearest wish, by restoring Ferdinand? 
The slave Harnet dies." 

" The prince shall live ! " exclaimed the 
stranger, in a high and indignant tone. ^* Harnet 
was never bom to be a slave<i" . . 

The king looked surprised ; for though he 
held in cont^mpt, even in suspicion, the extra- 
ordinary way the stranger had taken.to galn 
access to him, nevertheless, from his \¥ords, 
manner, and air, he feit convinced he had not 
a common man to deal with. ^^ Who art thou, 
I demand," said Alonso, ^^ thus boldly to ad- 
venture thyself into our presence, and presume 
to speak of asking mercy for a Moorish slave 
wbich not one of our own court would dare so 
much as name to us, unless Ferdinand were 
restored ? Who art thou ? doff thy mufSing 
hood." 
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^^ Anon, thou shalt know me," said the 
stranger. " But I am here trusting thy good 
feitli to do me no wrong. It were unworthy a 
king — a king who boasts himself a knight of 
Christian chivalry — to compel the stranger who 
trusts to the guard of Aloüso-s honour, to da 
that which might bring danger on himself« I 
stand here to make terms with thee before I 
reveal myself to thy knowledge or thy sight" 

" Thou make terms ! *' said the king scom- 
folly. " Thou^ a Moor, an miknown Moor, 
accursed in race and faith, thus to address Us, 
and at the very moment thou art within our 
power ! " 

" Thy power I fear not," answered the 
sti'anger ; " since I came not hither without 
having taught my heart to meet danger freely. 
My. body is m thy power. For my mind, it is 
not thine to shake its firmness. It soars above 
thy threats as largely as doth the eagle, who is 
on the wing to mount the free blue heavens. I 
come to make terms that shall fulfil the desire 
of thy heart, and save Hamet the son of Al-^ 
canzor. Promise me his life, and ere the gates, 
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of morning open to the golden light, I will place 
in thy hands thy greatest foe» to suffer in bis 
stead. I will yield to thee the Talba, to meet 
death) so Harnet may be spared." 

*^ Wbat!" cried the king in astonishment ; 
^> canst thou do this ? shall that accursed 
wizard, who has defied our lurms, drenched our 
land in blood, made children fatherless, and, 
widowed wives» shall he be ours ?" 

" Ay," replied the stranger, " thine, thine, 
to torture or to Uül him, so thou wilt spare 
die youtbful Hamet, and give bim to bis 
widowed motber's knees." 

" Moor," Said Alonso, " your words are no 
less confident than bold; yet I see not how 
you can fiilfil thenu This day our scouts 
brought US word that the Talba was in arms, 
awaiting but a reinforcement of bis allies to 
assail us within these walls." 

" And had they come," repUed the stranger, 
<^ the Talba would have thundered at your 
gates; fire and sword should have delivered 
Harnet But bis allies cam^ not ; Don Sancbez 
and bis Christian hosts baVe abandoned bim. 
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They no loiiger needed the Talba, on being re- 
conciled to thee, and so they broke faith with 
bim/* 

^^ Thou hast some plan, then/' said Alonso, 
^^ to surprise the Talba in his camp. I doubt 
it not ; Moor, I will trust thee. Speak thy pur^ 
pose, and the thousand pieces of gold, set on 
the Talba's head, are thine." 
" King/* answered the Moor, " I seil not 
human blood for the dust of the earth, be it 
hardened into silver or the riebest gold. Hamet 
is my prince, the son of my dead king. To 
save bim, and not to do an act of treachery, I 
ofiPer thee the only means that may satisfy thy 
vengeance; then the desire of thy heart will 
be fulfilled« Alas ! I know not where Ferdi« 
nand may be found, or I had this night re- 
stored him to thy bosom« Grant my prayer; 
Pledge thy royal word to spare Hamet, safe in 
Hfe and limb, and ere the star of Zohora gives 
promise of the morn, the Talba is thine/' 

Alonso paused, he paced the apartment with 
hmiried Steps, passed his band across his fore-^ 
head and looked doubtfiilly upon the stranger^ 
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as if he Would penetrate through the caveiings 
(hat shrouded bis face and head» <^ What 
assurance canst thou give me,'' he at length said» 
** should I consent to this ? *' 

'^ The assurance is in thy own hands, 
Alonso," replied the stranger. ^* If I fulfil 
not my word, let Harnet die the death*" 

^* Be it so then/' said the king : ^^ Hsanet is 
spared, and the Talba — " 

<< Dies !" Said the stranger, as he cast back 
the mantle in which he was shrouded. '^ Alonso, 
strike ! The Talba will not' raise a hand to 
resist thee ; not more sacred is the law of the 
prophet to him, than the word that is spoken 
by lüs Ups. Strike, O king ! My breast I bare 
to meet thy steel, and Hamet lives ! " ' 

<* Art thou the Talba ? '* said Alonso^ as he 
Started back, and surveyed with wonder, not less 
than admiration, the enthusiastic and deyoted 
expression of the Moor's countenance, while he 
stood before the king with an air of fearless 
majesty, his dark eyes raised to heaven, his 
ehest bare, as he held back, with his strong and 
tawny band, the garments. which had covered 
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has indeed subdued me. Alonso, in life I was 
thy foe ; in death I will be thy friend« Hear 

my words, and profit by them. I>espise not 
the Gounsels of the Talba; for time, that has 
numbered years upon bis head, has, like the 
autumn's sun that brings to fruit the golden 
harvest, taught him the wisdom of experience. 
With my death, well do I read it in the book 
of fate, falls this war of the Moorish hosts. 
Listen to my counsels, and a happy peace — 
peace füll of mercy as the eye of Heaven — 
shall give repose to thy arms, and comfort to 
thy days," 

" Speak on,'* said Alonso : " one so bold to 
meet death, so true of faith, can never utter 
falsehood. I will mark eaeh word that falls 
from thy Ups, brave man, with as much rever-» 
eiice as if it were the dictates of my father's 
spirit. I dreamed of him last night." Alonso 
said this in a manner so füll of gravity, that it 
seemed to show he thought his dream had been 
portentous ; for amongst the many contradic- 
tory points in his character was that of a suf- 
ficient share of superstition, though he had 
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tiäi my cmoaeL Yoor Cliristian brother, 

lÄM ^ SwTfcpT , bas fivsadcen those allies who 

^rvtiüi hanre (ified tiiK 1D bim. I censure him 

**• Ar fe k« tmned to Iiis brodier, and the 

fe^pKd comavts not vidi die lion, wh^i its own 

känl wul besr k companj. Yoor Oiristian 

kMs kam abüidüoed our people^ and dioogh 

V« a»r res^ to deadi» alone we coold not widi- 

söttd ck^ ciMnbaied povws of diysdf and diy 

IT <&iinioD, yoor wieakness, was 



I bwv k,* Said Alonso; « bot AI- 



* A^^tnr;^"* cried die Talba, « cannot long 
kAl «c Tlie Moorisk tribes from Africa 
täa« käY^ &lkÄ oo k are Ol anned, ül disci- 

l^iwd 5 5ta BAT diey so fiur carry on die contest 
« ^> ^^^.edmiKii Ckrtsum Uood ere dioa canst 
^Ätvlu^ Üwa. Make diy peace, dierefore, be- 

t««t^: sfciw aietty to die Moorland goad him 

•Mt ^ Kb. a buU ia die atena, tül you rouse 

l^ t^^a«^ imo »adiiess, and war becomes a 
'^^«fct v>l omw^ ttttsfiaringalike loa« or sex. 



t "^ 



^ *r* ^^»f'* 



-. -.mit!* 



^- -* 



- 1 



-^ 



ISS THC TALBÄ. 

I fou^tA bj his side dll my tdood ran like k 
Joontain finom mj woonds. Alcanzor became 
dftjT G^pcm^ dij slair& I escaped present death 
«nd bonds; bot I feDowed his fidlen fbrtimes 
into caplhrkjr. His noUe widow and ber bigh- 
faom son baTe I served in lifi^ and now do I 
Uess die propbet's name^ tbat I may die to save 



** TImni art grcat in mind» Moor,'' said 
AloDsos vIkh as he list»ied to the discourse of 
die Talba, seemed lost in wonder to find so 
mudn of dial hi^ spirit, which is hdd sacred in 
chiT^hr, could bdong to <me not within its 
boncL <* I woold," added the king, << that 
Aott w«rt one of a better race*** 

^ Omt »ce»- said die Talba, as his ey^ 
diWüed and gtoired with the high thoughts he 
«MienakMd fer Ins ancmit people, — " our race 
fe «ksoended fironi the &voured and chosen 
pifO|^ t4 God. The dark sons of Ismael once 
lmk«d w Allah iace to lace, as on a <amiliar 

frmniihiHi^shming in the majestyofheaven, 

AW;^^uu ihe fether of Ismael ; Moses, the first 
Vrv^*^^ v>t^ the Uw. s|H*e ti> God in the cloud 
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holy awe which fills the breast of him who would 
search out the mysteries of nature." 

^* Such, theo, are the studies that have gained 
thee the name of a Moorish enchahter," said 
Alonso ; ^< and the Talba proves to be no other 
than a philosopher like those of die ancient 
World." 

^^ I am what I have said,'' replied Hassan«^ 
^' Different nations have different names for the 
same thing. With us a Talba is a title of 
honour." 

<^ And well does it become thee," said 
Alonso. *^ Moor ! thou art like a jewel in its 
rouirh state : thoü art dark to the eye ; but the 
lustre within thy mind is of exciding light. 
Thou art my prisoner." . 

" Ay," said the Talba, " the ransom of 
Harnet I am ready to bear thy bonds; and 
these arms," he added, as he stretched them 
abroad, " these arm^ that have resisted thee in 
battle, shall now yield themselyes to thy chainSp 
as gently as doth the lamb that is bound for the 
sacrifice. King, I am ready. Lead me to 
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death ; I will not deny thy right to bind on me 
cords or chains." 

" Moor/* Said Alonso, ** I will bind on thee 
chains, but such as shall be stronger than those 
of iron, Thy own greatness of mind shall be 
the bonds in which I vtrill hold thee captive. 
Thou hast passed thy word, as my prisoner, in 
ransom for Harnet, 

" Ay," Said the Talba, " my word is passed, 
and may not be recalled. Prisoaer is written 
on the forehead of Hassan. His doom is in 
thy hand." 

" Then take thy life," said Alonso. " By 
heaven there is that in thee would strike the 
axe from the hand, even hadst thou in these 
wars shed the blood of my own body. I will 
trust to the truth, which binds thy spirit in 
honour, with more assurance that it caimot fall 
me than I would rely on dungeons treble walled 
in strength to confine thy limbs. Moor, thou 
art free — yet a liberated prisoner ; — and I will 
this night trust thee to do me a Service that shall 
render me the best tbanks thou canst give for 
sparing thee thy life;" 

VOL. iir. M 
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<* 'But Hamtt ~-r-* *T säü äe Talba. 

<^ Not ahair of his headjälsaH sui&r," replied 
Alonso : ** I pledge th^idie word of a king to 
guard the boy in saSety.ies I would my oitiiu 
For poUcy» and not fm tengeanoe, will I *$ti!& 
hold him. Moor, thou art powerfiil 'wiihiifliy 

pecffie, AgiiiiistiislliounBantil/n<Mxl»&V^>3>^'^<^^ 
I hare thy irord to consider tby^^lf MÜH !aä oiv 
prisoner. Gro, then» search outi amongst tby 
own people the yoiutbful Ferdkiand, bring him 
hannkss tx> these annsy and then will I treat 
inrith thee, who wert theleader ofthose Moortsh 
hosts» on tiie terms. ofsiioh a peace as thou this 
night hast reoommeiided to ine. Alonso, who 
honours valour in a foe, will be]H*oud to show 
the Talbe, that an infidel Mbor shaU not in 
grettness of mind surpass a Christian king." 

'^ I will do this,'' said Hassan ; ^^ I know not 
by what meai^ Princa Ferdinand came into the 
hands of our people ; but if Moors stül hold 
hioi, I will speedily find out his retreat Th^ 
will jnleld him up to me on the least wordof my 
command. It was my purpose to have sought 
o«t the Christian prince, in the hope, by re* 



THE talba; 163 

storing hxtOf to säte Harnet; but the speedj 
doom thou hadst passed on the noble sharif 
allowed no time for sueh a search :- I could but 
4iffer myself as bis noisoni. Now will I use my 
best efiß)rts that the desbre of tby heart may be 

« '^^'StG^^jsaidiAlonso: ** there are those who 
wotdd 'iiöt ' i^re the6 as I have done» were it 
known that the Talb% oar most dreaded foe^ 
was within these wallsi Some, too, there may 
be lurking without who are warmed witii wine 
and revelry. Thou att unarmed«'* 

*• I came so," aaswered the T&lba, ** to give 
thee fiill assurance that my purpose to die for 
Harnet was mtefireJ^ 

^Tafcemydagger, then,'* said Alonso, "and 
take also this key. Pass through the hall direct 
from the gallery, and make thy way, noiseless as 
a gliding spirit of the night, towards a small low 
door to the left of the great entry. This key 
moves a curious spring: the door wiU lead Aee 
into our private gardens, where a postem gives 
exit to the open piain. Go instanüy, and say 
to him who keeps the postem-watch of the gar- 
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dens — The Brothers ; it is the pass-word to- 
n^ht, suggested by the tie of amity so newly 
seailed between ourself and Don Sanchez. In- 
stantly quit these walls, and return not tili you 
bring Ferdinand. For your life, as you value 
Harnet, as you would desire an end to Üiii^ cruel 
war, see me no more tili you gain tidings of'the 
prince. At this crisis, so much ar^ our people 
incensed against the Moors for the Iqss of our 
grandchild, that not even I, the king, might 
save thee didst thou this night fall intö their 
hands. Awäy, away." 

" I go," Said the Talba. " And not with 
more zeal did I hasten hither to save Harnet 
than I now will use to recover the youthful 
prince of the Christians, and bring him to thy 
knees; for thoü hast spared the wldoVs only 
son. To thee, Alonso, I will be a true prisoner, 
though at large«" 

" I döubt it not," said the king ; " thy great- 
ness of soul hath made me great. It has this 
n^bt saved the life of thy Moorish prince, and 
me from the guilt of shedding the blood of a foe 
so noble as thyself, whose sword was laid at my 
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feet. Peace be with thee; success attend thy 
Steps.** 

The Talba departed, and followed the direc- 
tions of the king. He passed in safety without 
the Castle, and proceeded on his way, in order 
to put ihto immediate execution a plan he had 
already conceived to fulfil the mission on which 
he was sent for the speedy restoration of Prince 
Ferdinand. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



What sudden anger*s this ? How have I reap'd it ? 
He parted frowning from mei as if nun 
Leap'd from bis eyes. 

Shaxsfiaai* 



Th£ reader will have seen, from the event we 
have recorded in the last chapter, that, not- 
withstanding the many acts of violence which 
had disgraoed Alonso, there was in his cha- 
racter a quick susceptibility of what is great and 
generous. Would that we could always re- 
cord of him so fair a picture as the last I but, 
alas ! truth demands others nothing akin to it. 
Alonso's character, like the garden of the slug- 
gard, was a confused admixture of the useful 
and the noble with what is vile and worthless. 
Like those noisome weeds and briars (which, 
sufiered to grow wild, frequently out-top or 
.obscure themore wholesome productions of the 
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soll,) did the unrestrained violence of bis pas- 
sions too often gain the ascendency, or obscure 
the native beauty of his virtues. 

Alonso's frequent rebellions against his late 
father, his murder of the venerable bishop, 
who reproved him for ihose rebdlions, his per- 
secution of bis brother, Don Sanchez, (whom, 
as we bave seefi» Jhe .afterwards so generously 
received into favour,) are aU aets thät^show the 
unbridled license of his evil passions when they 
once gained the mastery, and must ever remain 
fearful blots in the character of a king, who, in 
many other respects, was deserving the afiections 
of his people, and the praise of posterity. Un- 
like the noble Talba, whose virtues, arising 
from fixed principles, were uniform in their 
practice, Alonso did no act that was great but 
by fits and Starts ; for when once his suspicions, 
his jealousy, or his pride, had awakened the 
sleeping lion, his passions became as destruo 
tive as they were sudden and violent. 

We have ventured to offer these remarks 
on the character of the king, as some clue io 
what we have now to relate, which would other* 
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wise appaar npt only ejtttaPTdi'^ary, but impro- 
bable in the ^cooduct pf Alo^o. Qn the day 
following bis secret ii^jervfew with the TaUi|^ 
it was observed, by the whole court^^hathai^ 
peared with a cheerfuhies^) and even al(ii^d^€^$: 
of manner to all about bim, tbat wa%909(|f|i;^h»l. 
unusual ; and this sunshine^ 519? aHSSreg^I^pÖ© 
king, reflected its light on all around«' It wm 
hailed by his venerable molher as a proof of 
the inward satisfaction he experienced on being 
reconciled to his brother. Alonso, in truth, 
had seldom feit so happy ; for he enjoyed that 
approval of conscience which never fails to 
attend the mind after having done a good action. 
1% comes like the Visitation of a spirit whose 
office it is to make record of the generous and 
thejüst. 

The king attended the Council in the same 
mood, and it was with great satisfaction that 
Azevedo, and the more mild or prudent of his 
counsellors, heard him hint that, perhaps, the 
better mode to restore the tranquility of Algarva 
would be to offer pardon to all who should laV 
down their arms, and to enter on terms of a 
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merciful peace witH'ilhe rebeÜious and harassed 
Bfeors. We do riÖt dwell on the determination 
©f the assembly, since it is fbreign to what re- 
nyäöä to- be told by us. The kihg) however, 
qMtti^ &e Chamber iii the same happy temper ; 
öÄdj ei^^-he granted the prömisied audience to 
Göböälcä- ahdxDfego, he ordered that prepar- 
atidhi^ shööW be' made for a hunting party so 
soon as it should be concluded. iTiis was 
hailed by au ; and sbön were his Orders ful- 
filled. 

Huntsmen, horses, hounds, bugles, and all 
the joyous atteiidants 6f such a scene, were 
ready, expecting the Coming of the king to 
mount his hörse äntf away to the green wood, 
where he wias ever the first and the boldest to 
foUow up and enjoy the sylvan sports. An 
hour past, and still Alonso was closeted with 
those worthies whö held him in secret debate. 
Stiir the hunters waited, tili men began to 
äiink that some business of import must occa- 
sion a delay so extraordlnary. Many were 
tJie whispers, many the conjectures that fol- 
kiwed, as the impatient nobles and courtiers 



J70 THE TAL3A. 

paced tikd coiui^ looked at this sun which was 
nsing to the meridiaii, a^d ever aad aiion 
tumed an eager eye to iba door wh/ence ü^e 
majesty of Portugal was expected to sally foFt)i, 
The very animalei seem^d imp^tient,. a^r th? 
honses, Uttle accu^töm^ so IpQg Mt ftai)4)^l^ 
when harnessed for the fial4 i9^hS^^kf^9N^ 
the bit, or tossed their head%, m. if deskous 
fi>r actk>n ; whilst the bounds in leaßh looked 
with a wistful and askiiig.^e upon the bunts- 
man. Still no king appeared, and suspense 
gaye rise not merely to conjecture but to an 
intense feeling of curiosity, as to the cause of 
such delay. 

At length the ominous door opened, and the 
first who appeared from under it was the kiog 
advancing with hasty strides to the platform 
before the Castle gates. As he strode down 
the Steps to mount his horse, the change in bis 
a]^pearance and demeanour was too obvious to 
escape the least observing eye« His cheek was 
flushed, his brows beut, and hasty glances shot 
from his eyes on those about bim : there waS} 
too> that quivering of the under lip, which not 
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a courtier preseit but knew, by experieneei 
was a sure and certEUn sign that the paasions of 
Alonso were aroused to a fi^rful esLtent Yet 
in the present instai^ee one diing^ so diflferent 
firdm bis ordinary Büode of showing extreme 
anger^ struek ^1 as r^Barkable; it waa, that 
Alonso- spdke tM a word of passion. He was 
not merely sSen^ but at some momentsappeared 
abstracted and even sullen. l%e space afibrded 
for these observatiofns was brie^ but be ii Ire- 
membered that it was a king who became the 
theme of general obserration amongst depend* 
ants and courtiers ; not a sign, th^efore, not a 
shadow of his mood, escaped the sdf-interested 
eyes which looked upon him: all feared for 
themselves, yet not knowing what there was to 
apprehend; for scaroely any one present but 
at times had feit the effects of a sudden stonn 
in the royal hemisphere* The very huntsnuuQf 
who for more than twenty years had blown the 
note that oommanded the start for the cbas^ 
gave a low and uncertain breath to the buglei 
as if he feared to disturb that silence in his 
master, which, like the deep stUlness sometimes 
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precediiig^ a ihunder-stof til/ was reckoned but 
as aii augary öf its fary when it .should burst 
around. 

The king, how^äver, mounted ; and, merely 
ordering that Ute Alaiinte^ (a species of düg 
used in boar Thiriits) sbould be brotight öut, lA^ 
he hoped to pursne the boar, rode Mi^ufeljf oüt 
oF the court without noticing any 'örie. Öiego 
and öonsalez followed, likewise mounted for 
the chase. These, whose stränge Conference 
witfa the king had produced so sudden a change 
in his manner, did not miss the aim of enquir* 
ing eyes. In the pale conntenance of Diego 
there was strong evidence of recent agitation, 
and he looked down as if conscious it was so ; 
but in the hardened features of Gonsalez no* 
thing could be read. As well might the eye 
fix itself on the surface of a rock to find what 
lies deep within it, as men could hope to trace, 
in the expression of his countenance, the hidden 
purpose of his mind. Arias Coello did not 
join the hunters ; but he also had been seen to 
steal out the last from the ominous door of this 
i^cret audience ; and, as if he feared the very 



THE TALBAi 173 

presence of sun md giiy, wa^ ^e^Dlär^pd,tO!g^dei 
away along the old 4^rk gallery ;that led to big. 
apartment. 

The chase, though an o£Clq>^.tioIy could this 
dajF s^^rcely be called p, pleasure iivitli the king« 
Qe i^e^ it were mecbanicajly forward with, 
14s l^j^ Cp,vn3eUpr$^ Diego and Gonsalez, at 
his side; ^d though, when what was called 
« a Singular of boars," meanbg a single boai^. 
was himted out fepm, ii^. covert by the fierce 
Alaimts, the king foUowed up the chase, and. 
even threw a spear at the bristled animal ; yet 
it was with little spirit, and so Ul aimed that 
the spear Struck, wd broke short, against an 
ancient oak tree of the^fojest. 

" I see your grace needs my help to day," 
said Gonsalez, as he threw his bwn spear, which 
Struck the monster in the throat. 

The king, as if some other thought than that 
of the Sports occupied his mind, and that he 
applied to it this expression of Gonsalez, said, 
as a bitter smile stole from his lip, and his eye 
fixed itself on the hard-hearted' nobleman, 
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^ Gonsal^ diou hast a svite' Irnnd and a bold 
breast." 

** Both, I trnst) frill never desert your grace 
in extremity,'* was the ready answier of Oon« 
saiez. 

" It iswell/* said tJie king; *' bat by the 
rood we will hunt no more tordojyf thene is no 
life in the sport The boar 'fdlfewähcrat a 
straggle^ the very dogs seem tamed^ and the 
bugle «otmds dull and deful ta my ears." 

*^ Your grace's huntsman gets old,'' said 
Gonsalez ; ^^ he has forgot the true flourish of a 
mort-note." 

" A mort-note ! *' cried the king, " it is a 
mort-note indeed. We will hear it no longer ;" 
and, tuming his horse's head, he rode at füll 
speed back to the Castle, closely foUowed by 
Gonsalez. The hing's departure was under* 
stood as the signal to break up the chase, and 
all quitted the field. 

At the osual hour, dinner was served in the 
great hall. The foUowing brief dlscoorse, 
whioh passed soon after the Covers were with- 
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drawn, will s^ve. (io- show in what frame cf 
mind the king shared in the repast : — 

>^ His grace is mmh wovad to-day,** ob- 
s^rved the Bishop of Gu^a to the queen-con- 
sort, Beatrice, as he conyersed with her some- 
whaVapiKrt frpm the ■ compcmy. ^' I fear me 
'theriß hast h^pjpäned Bometfaing of deep import ; 
for nereF' didJl seethe king, since he has been 
a king, lookas.he did this day^ vhed the health 
of Don Pedro was'.pledged. To you, noble 
<{oeen, my daughter in my spiritnal function, I 
will dare speak my thought, knowing thegenda- 
ness of your heart« There was in the brow of 
Alonso, or I know him not, an augury of 
death." 

<' I marked it well,'- said Beatrice of Castile ; 
^^ nor has my royal husband's stränge demean* 
our throughout this day escaped the eye of an 
anxious wife. Have you observed, too, bishop, 
he has spoken much with those cavaliers, so 
newly returned to court, Gonsalez and Diego ? 
And the taxman Coello, whom I have ever 
held in suspicion ; he also has been closeted 
with them and the king. What can this mean ? 
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what can move my hturband thus? Another 
thiug likewise surprised me. I saw Alonso 
whispering, as in earnest Conference, wkh bis 
favourite esquire of the body. But when I 
drew near, the king suddenly stopped, and 
began to talk of his corslet, as if it needed some 
repair. Other matter was in bis thcAiglit, or I 



am mucb mistaken." * ' 

<^ Madam,'' sdd the bishop, dare I speak 
my mind ? dare I — — " 

^^ Speak," cried the queen : ^^ thou art a man 
of truth ; dare, therefore, to show me thy 
thought. And, holy father, you are my con- 
fessor/' 

" I am the confessor, also, of Don Pedro," 
Said the blshop, in a manner peculiarly s^nifi- 
cant : ^< I liked not the king's looks when his 
son's health was pledged, nor the way in which 
he put down the untasted cup, as if consciencer 
Struck." 

" Know you aught, holy father, concern- 
ing Don Pedro, that, were it likewise known 
to the king, could thus stir hisfeelings?" en- 
quired Beatrice, as if she would read the very 
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thou^ts of tbe bif^hojH as she eagerly gazed. on 
bi$ fiu;e. ^^ Yet," she added, correcting hetseli^ 
.** yoü are Don Pedro*s confeitöor and friend ; 
and of you I must not ask this : pärdon me/' 

*f Noble lady,*'* answered the Bishop crf 
Guarda»' ." I may not reply in direct tenns to 
yo^^ <iuLe$.tiQn : yet thus much, circumstances, 
which I deem so alarming, sanction me fo s»y- 
J, £^r tbere is cause to apprehend that if the 
king knew söme secret matters thät are known 
tome^ hls anger would be fearful as that of thie 
chafed lion, whom Alonso so well images in war 
or pft^on» against hi$ son^against anothe^ 
liying being« I — I fear danger in this dark 
mbod of the king^ and thitt on Don Pedro it 
may fall^ perhapsij in tbe'tenderehst pojht'' 

" I camiQt fully inta^pret your words," said 
the queen ; ** but they are yours, holy man, 
aiid, therefbre, I know them to speak truth. tf 
Ihere is danger, how cah I avert it ? Teil me ; 
speak, I beseech you« I ain a mother, I hope 
ä lonng mother^ to Don Pedro ; still am I the 
wife of Alpnso, wh<Hn I fear, and you know how 
littl6 he^heeds woman's couhsel. May be the 
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king is angered because his grandcbild Ferdi- 
nand is not restored." 

^< No,'f replied the bishop ; ^* I think not that 
circumstanoe is the cause; for Prince Ferdinand 
was equally missing thi^^morhing, when the king 
appeared before all so füll of grace and kind- 
ness. It was at the mention of Don Fedi^'s 
name that he became so strangelj^ disturbed; 
and, from some words I heard drop ftom him, 
as he spoke before dinner to Gk)nsalez, I suspect 
thy husband, lady, is about to leave the Castle. 
I heard him say^ Let 'the horses be brought 
round to the postem gate of the gardens." 

** Look ! " cried the queen ; ** even now 
Gonsalez glides up to the sid^ of the king as he 
sits on the dais. Mark with what eamest ge&* 
tures Alonso discourses mth him. See! he 
rises, he quits the hall. Yonder he goes to- 
wards the entry of bis private chaaiber. I will 
foüöw ; I willseek my husband ; and, if I can» 
leam his puvpose." 

<< Do so, madaiD,*' said the bishop ; ^' and if 
yott find there is cause to suspect it to be dan- 
geroiis, fail not to let me knowit ; for ■ ^ he 
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lck>ked roundi and then added in a low voice» 
*' I will find the means to apprise Don Pedro. 
I know where- he may be foünd. The king 
thinks himat thi&> moment with the m^ti at 
aima ; ibut Don Pedro - 



99 



" Teil me, holy man, in pity toa mather'« 
fedih^a, tjAl miej whem is my son ? I will not 
betrayiife to hbincensed fathen^' 

The BishjDp of Ghiarda paased a moment, as 
if donbtful; at length he said,* <^ Noble Beatrice, 
I know you to :be wise and good* I thlnk there 
may be some danger threatens yöur son, and 
another bi^g dear to him. c I will trust you as 
far as I may with honour;. Ixeceived bat this 
momii^ a lett6r:from'Don Pedro, written. in 
Qitich hast^ to iliform me he was aboüt to yisit 
the monastery of Santa Clara at Coimbrä^ there 
to meet, at her earnest solicitaticm,! the lady 
Ines de Castro. The prince complained that ä 
messenger from her to him had been delayedon 
the road, in consequence öf his being a Moor: 
that he feared the iädy Ines lirould soffisr by hä 
dtlay ; bnt the moment he had made some ne^ 
cessary preparation toleave an anny, of which 

N 2 
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he was ia commanäy not an instant woiild he 
neglect her sununons. He hpped ere night-fall 
to join her.at Coimbra. , Now, well may we 
guess the prihce's danger, should his &ther büt 
suspect tbis, after' the late events regarding this 
ünbappy lady/' 

" Danger ! " said the qneen ; " . ^y^ suql^^ 
danger as I shüdder to think upon ; but not so 
much to Don Pedro. Holy father, even you 
iuibw not, as I do, the dreadful jealousies of die 
king iowards her, who I think is much and 
honourably beloved by my son. I will not 
abuse your confidence. I will instantly seek 
Alonso* Attend me in my oratory. I will 
return speedily. You shall know all. Possibly 
what I dhall leam will be found of Import to mj 
misguided son. Farewell." 

The Bishop of Guarda bowed, and the queen 
lost not a moment in seeking her husband. 
The king was in his own apartment He had 
made some slight alteration in his dress ; and 
/Beatrice observed that he had thrown over his 
Shoulders a loose mantle, in which he was accus- 
tbixKed to robe himself wh^n about to ride forth 
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on a joumey^ ITie queen häd entered the room 
in her usual manner, in the hope that he would 
first address her ; but the same dafk, lowering, 
änd Süllen expression ' was m lils cotintenance. 
No ohe, bnt an anxious wife and mother, woald 
have vehtured to break the reserve which a 
tenipei^'fike Alonso's cho6e to adopt at this 
moment." ♦ '* ' 

" You ride forth, my lord ? '* Said the queen : 
*^ shaU I summon the gröoöi ot the Chambers 
to wait on you ? You are unattended.** ' . 

^ Not so," replied Alonso, ^^when öur qüeeii 
waits and asks our pleasure. Beatrice of Castile, 
you woüld know *o>hither I ride,^* continued^the 
king, fixing on her a löök'thatliad in it stem 
displeasure. *^ Why is our priVacy broken in 
upon even by you, to gratify woman's curiöus 
spirit?" 

" Speak not thus, my lord," said the queen, 
in the gentlest manner, as tears started into her 
eyes ; ** why are you thus harsh ? What if 
you have spoken truth? Is there a crime in 
what I do? Think you, my lord, I have no 
eyes, no feelings ? . Think you I can witness 
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the streng passions whicb have thb day shaken 
yöur. inmost ^oul, and yet feel no hxUrtfft to leam 
the cause wbich thus m^ves my httsbaad?'' 
, " Is it so ? " Said the king : " I did not think 
I had so played the wpman to let my looks be- 
tray the angev of my beart^ I tboug^ I oould 
be like the istnbboiii Moo9r% wlid can^meet^even 
death itself,' or give it, withoütf a 'cfam^ of 
aspect/' 

/^ Alas ! ** said the 4)ueen : .^' what dark pur- 
pose do tbe$e words imparrt ? Wbat may I not 
think! what not fear! Alonso, I am. yöur 
wife/* 

" Ay,'* answered the king ; " one who should 
bring u& children and not counsel» tbough we 
grant you are the partner of our throne." 

<< And more than that," said the queen with 
spirit, *^ the sharer of your weal and woe ; the 
partner of your bosom. . It is my right, and I 
hare never forfeited it by abusing il^ to share 
your confidence. Give it me then« I claim it 
as a right, yet would receive it as a favour. 
There is a cause for this stränge demeanour. 
Troubled thoughts are on your brow, and your 
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heart idtoo fuUfbt words to^express its feelings. 
Give me to know the cause/' 
** The cause { '^ <^d Alonso ; ^< there is in- 
dted a cause; but ask it iiot,:fareathe it not, 
'know^itnot, evea if y^u «uspectidt: fer, as I 
am ä man, a.king, I wtLL üAfil die purpose of 
nijrixund. » I have «wotn it bymy/father^s sonL 
Wbea did I break that eath i". 

<^ If in paäsion/' sdd the queen, ^^ you have 
swom to db that which you may hereafter re*' 
pent ; sorrow for the hasty oath; it were better 
than to sorrow hereafter for the sin." 

The king started, as he said eagerly, " How 
know you it is sin ? Oh, you -baye exceeding 
cunning; you wottld fkthom me; you would- 
pluck up firom my secret soul the knowledge of 
my purpose. Büt you leam nau^t from 
Alonso, saving, wfaat you already know, that 
he is about to depart the Castle^) and that with- 
out noise or preparation. U^ disi^cretion^ fbr it 
is our command that you are silent.^' 

" Whither go you, my lord?** said the 
queen: ^ tdl me butthät, whither go you?'' 

•^Toact as beönües a king," said Alonso; 
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^who 'Widdld Kaftrd his hoAöut and bis Uood 
&om stain,** 

*^ This< is no anawer»^ exclaimed Beatriee : 
>* ^irfather, ^Udser do ysoa go ? " ; 
. *' To Coimbra, woman ! '' cried Alonsov^wodi 
a voioe in whiöh all thesmcAhered passion dffais 
jsool broke fordi with feaiAil ^«klenoe. 'o^ L*^cf 
to Coimbra, thei^ to visit one who W(niid<ixiider 
thee and diine dishonoured, disgraced, even as 
myself ; one whowould break down the goodly 
iabric of our ancient honse ; one who would 
k^ diat g^ea bough whkh blossoms with. so 
&ir a promise, and in its stead iriant briei« and 
tlioms, vile, foreigiv rotten branches^ to groW 
beneath the lustre of öttr tsremutiäi di^ o'ertop 
lt. Let me go ; detain ine not ; you shall hear 
of what I do: — justice, an act of justice; ay» 
justice, that great attribute of kings ! " . 
' ** Your words are wild," said the queen: 
<twhom seek you at Coimbra? teil me but 
whom ! " ' 

Alonso was silent a moment« He paused, 
loöked on bis wife^ and said, as he gazed-on her, 
intently, !^^ Whom do I seek I and what are 
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jQVL Mrho Bsk k ? ^kMioTtiie/iStiM ^cmwed $ea:, 
who from the first have heaped on nfan miscary» 
guiltv' and ruin« It is t^tanan I soek^ & wcHnan : 
in what other shape omild wkikedjl«6i^ fae found 

f^ Oikl gDjnot to Caiinbt%^ sald'the queen: 
^^:gd iiot .mi tibiar mood; On my kneie I do 
bete«rii!'{)DGni7oM.Bc).pää»ity all sbflU y^tbe 

'^ Well i '' «ald «Alonsö ': ^> ay, maryy, it dial). 
be well, as yousay, very 'well : yet think at what 
a price ! — that I, a king» a man, a warrior king» 
who^ haVe drawn tho sword where m^ were 
pTottd to fblknr in/ tha battle?field, should noi^ 
be driven to thi% to -*-*—" 

** To what ? " exckimed the queai. ** Give 
nie thy weapon. I will keep it tili this passion 
^hall have past ; and reason once more holding 
her calm seat withih your soul, it may be trusted 
to your band with safety; nay, giye me thy 
weapon. Thy looks are dark ; thy iitterance 
thick; thy words wild : — the straining of thy 
eag^ eye teils me, King Alonso, thou hast 
thoughts of blood within thy mind. Nay, start 
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not^ I will be heard. Yqu go not to Coimbra, 
and in tbis temper, thsire t0 seek a hdpless, an 
mAappy — *-r- " The qaeen'stopped, fbr in her 
extreme agitation she had forgotten the ^arge 
to silence, on this sutgectp given to her by the 
•Bishop of Guarda« 

** To seek an unhappy woman/V.:said the 
king, fiUing up( the sentence the quee^ had left 
broken : ^^ it is true; and that woman— «Ines 
de Gastro/' 

The deep and pecüliar tone in which Alonso 
said this, the ^ong emphasis he laid on her 
harne, Struck the queen with terrible fore- 
bodings ; and, dropping on her knee before the 
king, she caught his hahd, as She said, *< As 
you af e a man, a father,' a Christian, härm her 
not ; häve pity on her. It she has öfifehded 
you, let her answei* it when you are your- 
self, to judge her cahnly : but go not in this 
temper ; for if you* $eek her thus Üiete may 
be •' 

The king Started badk at heariüg this half- 
finished sentence, so plainly aUiiding to a 
dreadful purpose ; but, recovering himself, he 
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^aid, ina calm^ tcme, ^ Alonso is not crnd. 
Jf justice d^iumds a victim, it is the law, and 
iiot tbe king, wha'doe» die act; the ^emal law 
of justice wbich sees not the person bat the 
crime. Tet, wberefore this agitation ? I have 
not Said what may be my purpose." 
* *« But yoüfr locflö ! ^yöur feariul looks!** 
ccmtitiMd^lh^ queen: ^^'when you naraed the 
iinhappy Ine^ yoiir löoks told the rest*** 

^ . I will not natne her then»'' said Al<»i8o^ 
wildly r *^ I wfll^not nnne a thought that wan- 
ders to her ; I would shrond my very thinkings 
&om the eye of day, lest diarkness ehange its 
lighty nor whiisfper to the babbling wind a word 
tbät. sheuld beti^y the deep, dfead porpose of 
mysööl. IgoifoDow menot; speaknotof 
what is past)^ aa you. Tahie the obedience of a 
wife^the honourof a husband. Be seeret^ say 
n6t where I gb. When we meet again, we wiH 
debate of this matter calmly. And what wiU it 
then:seem9 but a tale for a winter's hearth?" 
iAlonso langhed when he spoke these last words, 
aa if he wouM forcehimself to treat lightly the 
subject of his thoughts. But bis laughter was 
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such as curdled the very Wood with its tm- 
natural soiäid ; it came like the mockery of a 
fiend, whilst his breast was strugglmg with 
fearfiil passions. 

Be^trice would have again interfered : but 
Alonso burst frdm her, waving her back with 
his hand ; and, with a look that she undehrtdod 
too well to dare disobey it, forbädelia: lö*ptn> 
sue him. She remaided, for some minutes, 
;ixio]tionless ort' the spot, where the fcing burst 
from her, tili hearing the trampling of horses 
beneath the Windows, in the inner court, she 
stole to the casement, and saw her husband 
tnounted. Gonsalez was presenting to him a 
stirrup cap öf wine. The king swallowed the 
Contents with frightful avidity, threw the cup 
to a page, dashed spurs into his horse's sides, 
«ind, followed by Gonsalez, Diego, Arias 
Coello, and his esquire of the body, immedi« 
»tely quitted the Castle by a private eiitrance. 

The queen watched tili the cavalcade was 
lost to sight behind the brow of a hill ; she 
then rushed from the Chamber, flew to h^ ora* 
tory, and sinking, almost fainting, into a chair. 
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Said to the Bishop of Guirda, who was awaiting 
her» ^^ Holy fatber». die Jung has d^iarted for 
Coimbra, I fear on a purpose I shudder but 
to think upon. No moment must be lost. 
Write Don Pedro : despatch thy messeDger on 
the swiftest steed that may be within the Castle* 
JJi^ or ,d^a^ is in his speed. We may yet 
preserve aJ^elpless bdng, and the king firom 
the blood-guiltiness I fear he meditates. Nay, 
look not doubtful. I saw his passion^ I read 
,the deed in his dark eye. Father, murder has 
looks that are unearthly. May Cod prevent 
the crime ! " 

The Bishop i^ Gi^arda needed no more ex- 
hortation* He wrote to warn Don Pedro of 
the threat^ned danger» and instantly despatched 
a messenger with. the letter, in the hope it might 
reach the prince in time, as the bishop knew 
well the route he would take for Coimbra, and 
directed the messenger accordingly« 
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CHAPTER IX. 

The weary sun hath inacle a golden set. 
And, by tbebright track of lik^Aery car, 
Gives token of a gopdly dßj to-fnprrpjif. . 



> •> . « 



Shakspears. 



It now foecomes necessary that we should take 
a retrospective view of those events which at- 
tended the unfortunate Ines de Castro, after 
her escape from the fortress of Death, to the 
period in which thie Blshop of Guarda spoke of 
her being at Coimbra. The reader is aware that 
it was her Intention to seekshelter beneath the 
walls of Santa Clara. Her motive for doing 
so was not that of absolute security; since, 
should Alonso knöw of her retreat, she would 
be just as liable to fall within the power of the 
king diere as in any other place. A dear and 
sacred tie drew her to Santa Clara. She had 
not resolution to resist it; for it was long, very 
long, ^ince she had folded her Infant sons, Juan 
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and Denis» to her heart; and they were at 
Coimbra. 

At the date o( our narrative, die extensive 
monastic foundations of Portugal were not 
nierely confined to the uae of the monks or 
nuns who inhabited thenu It was a ctrcum- 
stance of common oocorrenoe for the king, the 
qoeen, and princes of the blood» occasionally to 
take Jtp thdr readenee in religions booses» 
and such being extensive in their building% 
in maiqr instances not batmor to a rojral palace» 
theie was snJBcient room to accommndate these 
noUe goests witkont at all interfering widi tbe 
more retired parts of the edifioe deroted to tbe 
rednse. Santa Clara was freqoeotly hoooored 
vith tfaew Visits; since die woods of Coimbra 
öBend a bwoaine honting spot for Den 
Pedro; and even Akmso had occaAonallj 
paoBedaome davs atthecoovcDC Itisne e d k a s 
to add tfaat the rojal boonaes ßemrtd in re» 
€Hccad to tbe IbondatioB. so that tbe cood 
look c^iecial care socfa apartments of 
booae^ as wcie sct apart far the royal 
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family, should ever be in a State of readihess 
to receive them. 

Don Pedro, when he iancied it necessary to 
conceal his unfortunate marriage with Ines» 
and the fruits of it, from his father, had en* 
trusted to the care of the Abbess of Santa 
Clara his young sons, Juan and Denis^ He 
did not afiect to disguise that they were his 
children, and threw out hints, suiliciently piain 
to be understood, that the fiivours he intended 
hereafter to bestow üpon the convent would 
depend on the care and secrecy with which 
they were kept from Observation« The exisU 
ence of such children, therefore, was little known 
beyond the walls of the convent. 

It is needless to add that the public voice, 
which had so long proclaimed Don Pedro the 
passionate lover of Ines, suggested to the 
abbess the suspicion (amounting in her own 
mind to certainty) that no other than Ines 
could be the mother of these princely boys ; 
but as this was a point not trusted to her con« 
fidence, the good lady had sufficient discretion 
never to breathe her suspicions to mortal ear ; 
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sihI whenever Ines had occasionally visited the 
children, the abbess afiected to receive her als 
a person who, fröm the circumstarice of her 
being Sponsor to Prince Ferdinand, had an un- 
doubted right to' feel interested In the welfere 
of bis half bröthers. 

CJoimbra h^ been a famous city ever since 
the times'df the* Romans, by whom it was ori- 
ginally büilt. A hoMe aqueduct and bridge, 
the work of tJiat great people, who never con- 
quered a country without civilising or benefitting 
it, endured for many ages ; and, we believe, 
remain, eren to this day, as monuments of their 
grandeur. At Coimbra, also, was the first uni- 
versity in Portugal, ihstituted by King Denis, 
the Liberal,' and' ftther of Alonso« The city 
stood on a mountäin in the province of Beir% 
watered at its base by the river Mondego, and 
surrounded by a country abounding with all 
diose firuits tfaat render this land as luxurious 
as a garden. 

The convent of Santa Clara, a place that 
now becomes important in our story, was a 
noble Gothic edifice, and of such vast extent, 
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that its loAy towers and battlemented walLs, as 
they stoody like a crown to the monntain's 
headj had more the appearance of a casde than 
of a veligious house. Its Situation added mucb 
to the majestic character of the building. It 
was guarded in the rear bj aprecipitous hollow 
of the mountains, vhose nagged sides were 
maeeessibte to the human foot, though the wild 
goat was often seen to lei^ from point to point 
amid the sharp and broken rocks, to taste of the 
thyme and aromatic herbage that grew scantily 
upon their surface. In the direetion firom the 
eity, a public path led to Santa Clara ; another 
also wound up the mountain side, where it was 
tolerably easy of access, fsem a noble forest of 
pine trees, whose dark and lofly tops affi)rded 
to the traveller, as he journeyed beneath thei% 
a natural areade füll of grandeur^ and of those 
deep shadows that ereate a sense of aw.e whilst 
they relieve the eye frojn the overpowering 
effects of unbrokeii light. 

Around, for many mOes distant^ might be 
seen the beautiful perspective of mountain sum« 
xnits (whose sides were studded with pine and 
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oak) rising in gradation ; those nearest the eye 
bold and stiking in their outline, whiLst the 
mellowing hues of air and distance softened 
such as skirted the horizon into blue and deli- 
cate f(H*ms that could scarcely be distinguished 
from the clouds. Through the apertures and 
ravines of the rocks was descried many a 
shepherd's hut, as it stood, in part hewn out 
of the solid rock, and partly formed of felled 
pine trees ; the roofs thatched with their dried 
branche& From the small chimneys might be 
seen a smoke that rose curling up the mountain 
sides, and relieving by its blue tint the sombre 
hues that hung around. There was cheerful- 
ness, too, in these indications of the dwellings 
of man. They acted as a counterpoise to those 
feeiings of indescribable awe, which towards 
night, and in a gloomy hour, awaken even sens- 
ations of horror, as the wanderer looks on the 
black shade of deep solitudes, rugged and sub- 
lime as they rise about him ; things wholly be- 
yond the power of man. 

Amidst the mountains were seen many broad 
and flowing Valleys, that swept down for miles 
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beneath their base. These were enlivened with 
such rieh and vivid colours as were derived 
from the luxurious productions of the land. 
Grovesof thelemon and the orange, the cluster- 
ing vineyards, olives green and bright, with the 
almond, the fig, and the chestnut tree, every 
where told of the riches of the plains, whilst, 
like fences to these enclosures of plenty, here 
and there might be seen a grove of alders, the 
drooping birch, the green cork tree, the poplar, 
and, indeed, whole hedgerows of the laurel, 
the myrtle, and the white-blossomed Gum- 
cestus. 

In the midst of this union of majesty and 
beauty, the placid Mondego reflected, on its 
clear surface, the mountains, city, and walls of 
Coimbra. The city, with its magnificent cathe- 
dra!, its vestiges of Roman pomp and Gothic 
architectüre, looked, as tower and pinnacle 
stood glittering in die gorgeous sunset of so 
warm a climate, dazzling and brilliant, like a 
trophy or arch of triumph erected by the art of 
man, in rivalry of the grandeur of surromiding 
nature. The walls of Santa Clara, though 
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sacred to religion, were evidently designed for 
purposes foreign to the mild and quiet thoughts 
tihat are supposed to accompany the devotee, 
who dedicates the mind to prayer. These 
walk had been built at a time when the Moors 
possessed more than half the kingdom of Por- 
tugal, so that it was as necessary to render a 
convent as capable of defence as if it had been 
a Castle. Many a monastic building, during 
former wars, had held [out a siege against the 
infidels. But though the Moors had so lately 
been m a state of rebellion, theh* chief eflbrts 
having been confiued to Algarva, the strong 
city of Coirabra feared nothing; and beyond 
the usual watch and ward, no additional pre» 
cautions of defence were found necessary at 
Santa Clara. 

Its venerable gateway therefore, flanked by 
gigantic towers, stodd lonely as it were and 
silent ; whilst the long embattled rampart, die 
watch-tower, and the turret, shöwed not aliving 
thing upon them, saving, perhaps, a bird of the 
mountains that fluttered round these ancient 
buildings to guard the young it cherishsd in 
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ßome nesty formed amid the carvings of the 
gothic pinnacles or beneiUii the shelter of the 
vacant and deserted loop-hole and battlement. 
Within tbe walls was seen» arising above .tlienv 
the chapel of the convent ; a lofty and magni- 
ficent edifice, where kmgs and queens had con- 
tributed, with a lavish hand, to render its altars 
and shrines rieh in the jewelied pomp of super» 
stition. 

It was after a joumey in which nothing hap- 
pened worthy of notice from the time of her 
escape, tili ber^.arrival at this place» that Ines 
de Castro and her faithfiil guide Cassim, to- 
wards evening, gained the pine forest, and began 
to ascend the circuitous and narrow path that 
led to the convent* The purple tints of eyen* 
ing had already robed in beauty the Surround* 
ing nxountainsy whilst the Valleys gradually 
became inore and more obscured by the vapours 
which arose from their depths and spread them-^ 
selves abroad, a» a grey and dun curtain to sbut 
out the cbeerful day« Ines» as she issued from 
beneath the glöom of the forest, fixed her eye» 
on the walls o( Sapta Clara that stood before 



THE TALBA, ,190 

her on tbe snmmit of the heigKts she Was about 
to ascend. 

Though all below partoök of the solenm 
shade of the hoür, the convent, from its elevated 
site, was lit np in tiie golden lustre of the de- 
parting sun ; not a tower or battlement but was 
distinct and dazzting; and the eestem painted 
window of die chapel outvied, even in lustre, 
the brilliancy of the scehe. It wbs glowing 
and gorgeous from the nuoierous lights that 
bumed within, arouud the celebrated cross of 
Coimbra ; for there a piece of the true cröss 
set in diamonds, and said to be the largest 
relic of the kind in Christendöm, had been 
brought from Palestine by Henry of Burgundy 
first king of Portugal. And as he attributed 
to its miraculous power the signal victory he 
gained over Hecha the Terrible, the Moorish 
sovereign of Lamego ; on his death-bed Henry 
bequeathed this precious relic to Santa Clara 
of Coimbra; a house he richly endowed, 
though he was not its founder. 

As Ines gazed on the sun-illtimined walls of 
the convent, sweet thoughts of her children 
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stole overher mind. Long before she gainecl 
the summit of the mountain, the sunshine had 
passed from its towers and battlements, and 
Santa Clara stood dark, lonely> and majestic, 
imposmg on the mind of the observer solemn 
feelings, subdued thoughts, that harmonised 
with the holy quiet of the scene. All was soon 
obscured by L approaching shades of night, 
save the great eastem window.of the church, 
which, like the power of that religion, to 
whose Service it had been raised, seemed to 
grow more bright as the outward world 
darkened around it As Ines drew near, a 
solemn strain that aröse from the chapel 
mingling itself with the deep diapason of the 
organ, came to her. ear, as it floated on the 
evening air» soft and low, with dying falls of 
sweetness. The notes thrilled upon her, and 
even amid the psalmody pf her religion she feit 
as if the strain i^oke to her of her children, tili 
the füll chorus of the anthem, Tibiy maire Cceli^ 
burst upon her with the power as well as the 
richness of music, and the füll peals of the 
organ roUed through the vaulted buildings ia 
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that strength of harmony which raises the soul 
beyond her earthly abode, to exait and fix its 
feellngs on the higher and boundless world of 
immortality. Ines paused, slowly approached 
the portal, nor did she summon. the warder to 
give her entrance tili the chorus had ceased : 
so deep was her yeneration for those sacred 
Sounds, she would not have interrupted them 
even to satisfy the longing of her heart by 
hastejiing to her infants« 

When silence had once more resumed her 
reign, Cassim applied his Ups to a large hörn 
Üiat hung without the gates. The« Moor blew 
a clear strong blast that awakened the mountain 
echoes, It was answered by the warder, who 
speedily admitted Ines within the walls. He 
looked doubtfiilly on her Moorish guide; but 
the lady, who was no stranger to the warder of 
Santa Clara, having recommended him tobe 
cared for as one who had well served her, Casr 
sitai.was conducted to the apartment where popr 
strangßrs and servitors found their wants sup- 
plied in abimdance. This night was he to tarry 
at the'convent; and the lady Ines charged him 
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not to depart on the next day without seeing 
her^ as she had an especial commission which 
she intended to trust to his experienced fidelity. 
Cassim bowed respectfully, and, promising to 
fulfil her commands, retired, and left her to an 
interriew with the Mother of the Sisters. 

The Abbess of Santa Clara no sooner heard 
who awaited her, than, with as much haste as 
böcame one who thought it a part of religioos 
dignity proper in her Station to move with much 
solemnity of step and air, she came into the 
Locutory, and welcomed with deference the 
newly arrived guest at her house. The lady 
Ines, who^ for various reasons, did not intend to 
to be more coramunicative than was absolutely 
necessary, merely said, ^ she wished for the 
present to take np her abode in the convent, 
and to See, without delay, the children Juan 
und Denis/' As she named them in this man- 
ner, she feit a blush steal over her cheek; sinee 
it had long been to her a most painfiil and de- 
grading feeling (she had repeatedly istated it to 
Don Pedro), that, knowing herseif to be hiß 
wife and the mother of those innocent beings, 
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she should, even for a moment, stand in a 
Situation which sbe feared must render her a 
subject of unworthy thoughts and suspicions« 
Don Pedro had always parried these com- 
plaints by reverting to tbe time that would 
come when he should openly aclnowledge her 
as bis wife; but, as amongst bis other precau- 
tions he had charged her not to trust tbe 
Abbess of Coimbra, Ines preferred the humilia- 
tion of incurring suspicion, to an act of dis- 
obedience to bis expressed will. 

The lady-mother, who had that respect for 
every member of the royal family not to see^ 
Dor understand, one iota more than they desired 
she should, never once hinted any such thing 
BS suspicion; and, knowing how dear all the 
World said Ines was to the heir-apparent, she 
now treated her with the most profound re- 
spect, and instajitly summoned to her side one 
of those assistant nuns ealled Discreta, and gave 
Orders the lady Ines de Castro should bave 
Chambers, in the suite always beld in readines» 
for the royal &niily ; and that tbe children» 
Juan and Denis, should be forthwith broughi 



204 THE TALBA. 

to her. Ines, however, having leamed they 
were already in bed, declared she would not 
have them disturbed; büt would look on them 
in their sleep ; and, thanking the abbess for her 
hospitalitj) followed the Discreta froni the Lo- 
cutory. 

We do not attempt to portray the fcelings 
with which Ines visited her children so dearly 
loved, so secretly held from the eye of the 
World, and so long absent from her sight. If our 
reader be a möther, she will fill up the picture 
without our aid; if so dear a name as that of 
parent is not hers, we would request her but to 
blend the tenderest thoughts that have passed 
through her own mind with those which are 
most pure, most holy, most devoted, and she 
will have an Image of a fond mother's heart. 
Having for some time indulged feelings so 
sacred to her, Ines softly kissed the downy 
cheeks of her sleeping children, and retired 
from their apartment to one adjoining, having 
chosen it on that account as her own. Here a 
second pleasure was reserved for her, and, 
though less delightful than that she had just 
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experienced, it was most welcome to her ha- 
rassed mind, since it a£forded her what, to the 
anxious and the unhappy, is a desired and sa- 
lutary indulgence — the opportunity to pour 
her griefs into the bosom of a faithful friend : 
for great was her surprise when her own 
Xhnena came into her room ; that faithful 
Moorish maiden whom she had cherished for 
years, had enlightened with Christianity ; who 
had witnessed the secret marriage of her mis- 
tress, and attended her in thosehours of sor- 
row and anguish in which she had secretly 
become a mother. 

Ximena satisfied the enquiries of Ines by 
telling her, that on the morning after the Talba 
and Prince Ferdinand had contrived her escape 
from Cintra, she (Ximena) had sought the.walls 
of Santa Clara, certain she should be admitted; 
since, when Don Pedro first gave his children 
to the care of the abbess, he had entrusted no 
attendant but Ximena to conduct them thither« 
The Moorish maiden, from the tender love she 
bore to their mother, had determined, there- 
fore, to watch over the children, tili she could 
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once more resume her Station by her mistress^s 
side. 

Thus much she told the lady Ines ; but, fear- 
ful to give her tinnecessary alarms, she did not 
communicate to her certain reports that had 
reached her ears from a favoured page who 
was about the person of Ak>nso. This youth 
had been sent to Santa Clara to bear an offer- 
ing, from the good queen Isabella, of thankftil- 
ness for the quarrel so happily terminated, by 
her interference, between Alonso and his 
brother. Ximena saw the page who came 
on this errand. She knew him well, and 
being desirous to gain intelligence from the 
court, at length drew from the youth an 
acknowledgment, under. a charge of secrecy, 
^^ that the king, in one of his passions, had 
dropt some words expressing his resentment 
against the lady Ines de Castro, for giving up 
Prince Ferdinand to the Moors/' Ximena 
was pmdent as well as afiectionate: she deter- 
mined, therefore, not to distress her mistress 
by repeating such a tale unless she found it 
necessary to do so. 
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Perhaps it is needless to add tbat the lady 
Ines communicated to her Iiumble firiend ail 
tbat occurred duiing her captivity in the for- 
tress of Death. When Ximena heard that^ 
tinder the pressure of strong circumstances^ 
Ines had been driven to acknowledge to the 
hateful Diego her marriage with the prince^ 
she instantly conjured her lady not to delay an 
hour in seeking an interview with Don Pedro» 

It was the first wish of Ines's heart, to see her 
husband, and, seconded by the counsels of her 
attendant, she wrote a letter to him, conjuring 
him, so soon as he should receive it, as he 
Talued all that was most dear to him on earth, 
to come straight to Santa Clara, since she had 
that to communicate which would admit of no 
delay. Don Pedro was stationed with his men 
at arms not many miles from Coimbra; where 
he had taken his post with the intent to inter- 
cept the succours which had been spoken of 
by the Talba, in his interview with the king, 
as. expected by him ere he was deserted by his 
Christian allies. Cassini was intrusted with 
the letter, and commanded that he should lose 
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no time to gain admittance to the presence of 
Don Pedro. 

These minor circuinstances we deemed it 
necessary to State, since they will all be found 
of Import in the sequel; and indeed often is it 
Seen in human life that events, trifling in them- 
selves, lead on to the greatest consequences. 
They are like links in a chain, parts of the^ 
whble, that may not be disgoined widiout break- 
ing' the connectioh of the beginning with the 
end. 
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CHAPTER X. 

Meibinks a woman of this valiant spirit 
Shouli), if a cuward heard her speak tbese words, 
Infuse bis breast witb magnaDimity« 

Shakspiarx., 

How fondly, how nnxiously, did Ines de Castro 
number the lioui's tliat passed between that in 
which Cassini left the convent with her letter, 
and the time she fancied it probable Don Pedro 
migbt arrive to answer it in person. A day 
passed, he did not come ; still she could hardly 
expect that Cassini could have made the 
journey, or that her husband, as a general in 
the field, could so instantly make arrangements 
to quit it, even for a brief space, in less time 
than had elapsed. To-morrow she thought he 
nmst arrive, and she endeavoured to comfort 
herseif with the idea; but when the morrow 
came, her impatience arose to an acute and 
dreadfiil feeling of suspense. During the whole 
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of the morning she scarcely stirred from her 
^artment, as it commanded an extensive view 
of the country, and her eyes wandered over it 
restless and eager to catch a glimpse of an 
approaching horseman, attended, perhaps, but 
by one or two persons ; for she knew that Don 
Pedro would come as privately as possible to 
Coimbra, 

Wearied with watching and repeated disap- 
pointment, she resigned her Station near the 
window to Ximena. It was now that the 
lengthening shadows told how far the day was 
spent; and still Don Pedro had not arrived» 
At one moment Ines determined to endeavour 
to be more composed, and to give up all hope 
of seeing him on that day. At the next moment 
she listened, or would suddenly tum and ask 
Ximena if she could see any one issuing from 
the forest, or treading the ascent to the convent« 

" I descry nothing, lady," replied Ximena^ 
<^ but a dull hazy sky, and the sun which, seen 
through it, looks like a ball fiery red ; not a 
breath of air stirs, and there are but few clouds :^ 
yet, only hear, lady, that scream ! It was of the 
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eagle as he darted fröm his nest in the rock, 
and soared above our heads. And in the valley 
at the foot of the mountain I see the cattle 
bound; even at this height I can hear their 
k>ud bellowings. Not a goat is to be seen on 
the ridges of the rocks. Lady, this will be a 
fearful night, though all is now so still." 

^^ A fearfiil night, Ximetia 1 " said Ines de 
Castro, in a melancholy tone, as some sad 
thought.crossed her mind ; ^^ will it be so ? how 
know you ? " 

** Lady, I have lived for years among the 
mountains of Algarva, to which this of Coimbra 
is but as a little hill, and the signs I tdil you 
never fall. Besides, did you not mark last 
night the shooting stars, and the buming 
meteors, that played with sight-dazzling fires 
about the heavens — I would that my lord were 
come." 

^^ And so would I, Ximena," said Ines, with 
a sigh. ^^ I cannot teil, girl, wherefore it is so^ 
but my heart is heavy within me : there are 
moments when I fancy that I shall never see 
Wm more." 

p 2 
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, *^ Say not so, dear lady," replied her attend- 
ant : " I trust my lord will come, and that you 
niay often meet in days far happier than these 
have been. Long suffering, anxious thoughts, 
and this suspense, have weakencd your spirits, 
and fiUed your mind wkh sad forebodings.'* 

Ines shook ber head, and fixing a look, in 
which there was the most melancholy expres- 
slon, upon her walting damsel, she said, ^^ I 
think other.' A sti'ong prepossession fiUs my 
nimd, that some new peril, some deep cause of 
sorrow, awaits me. I dare not trust the de- 
cfiiver, Hope. Have you never heard that 
sometimes before death, or great calamity, the 
unbappy have had such secret forebodings? 
They are awful, Ximena, ihough man cannot 
fathom their cause. It is as if the soul looked 
abroad, though imperfectly, ioto Ihat dim 
futuriiy hidden from flesh and blood. I have 
oflen ihought, a voice that will be heard, a 
power more than human, that will speak to the 
[ heart, gives these suggestions ; or, perhaps, the 
spirits of the dead may hold this secret counsel 
with that part of our being which is immortal 
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like themselves. I know not what it is, but I 
thihk these misgivings of mind have a purpose 
that deceives not, though it be feaiful. Xitnena, . 
did you remain in my Chamber last night whilst 
I slept ? " 

** I stayed by you, lady, tili I saw your eye- 
lids dose; you moved not; and as I listened,' 
soft and low breathings told me you slept, thcn 
I quitted your side, and left you to repose/' 

"I slept," said Inez; "but there was no 
repose in the thoughts that haunted my piUow. 
A solemn vision stood before me ; and though 
waking now, I see it as perfectly when I shut 
my eyes thus, as if it were reality, and still be- 
fore me." 

"What vision, lady?** enquired Ximena 
with eagemess, whilst every feature became 
fixed in deep attention, as she listened to hear 
some extraordinary communication ; for, in her 
day, the designs of Providence were considered, 
particularly in Portugal, to be made known by 
the agency of dreams and visions ; most gave 
credit to them, and few, even amongst the bold 
and hardy, heard them with indifference. 

p 3 
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*^ I thought,'' continued Ines, ^' that I was in 
this convent of Santa Clara; and yet, by that 
confusion of places and ideas so common in 
dreams, the convent was in Castile, the land of 
my birth. As I looked on my children, my 
mother stood before me, pale, gbastly, like an 
inhabitant of the tomb, yet with that expression 
in her countenance of benevolence, that marked 
her features, as I beheld her before she died r 
Ae beckoned me to follow ; I essayed to do so, 
but could never quit my Chamber. Anon I 
heard a bügle somid, and thought it was my 
lord's, as fae^^as going forth to. the woods. 

_ > 

When I turned agaki, my mothei^ was gone. A 
corpse lay on that spot, where her spectre had 
piassed before my sight. I stooped down to 
gaz6 npon it, and methought the features were 
my own. I endeavoured to cry out, but 
a'woke; As I did so, cold and trembling with 
horror, I saw — or eise my senses were deceived 
by t6rror — a shadow pass slowly before my 
bed. It seemed to pause a moment, and then 
was seen no more. I rose up, looked around, 
but all Was darkness.'' 
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•* A fearful vision ! " cried Ximena : yet, 
lady, may not the anxious thoughts, the late 
trials you have experienced, suggest these 
terrific ideas in the wanderings of sleep ? Think 
thus of it ; let it not prey on your heart« I will 
hope it is no other." 

*^ It may be no other," replied Ines, " yet I 
eonnot shake ofFthe melancholy that besets my 
soul; and thoughts of tender afiections, of 
dearest cares, pass rapidly ax^ross my mind. If 
I die, Ximena, teil my lörd that in death he 
was as dear to me as in that happy hour when 
he first won the heart of the youthful Ines de 
Castro. My children, my poor children ; you 
will be careful over them in infancy, and some- 
times speak to them of their mother/* 

" Dearest lady," said Ximena, " I would 
entreat you to forbear this discourse. Let 
happier thoughts occupy your mind. Some 
great change must be the consequence of late 
events. When Don Pedro shall learn that 
your marriage is no longer a secret to the 
wicked Diego, my lord will be the first to 
acknowledge you openly as his wife to the king. 

p 4 
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Let US hope, then, for better times ; and tbink 
with how much joy the good Don Manuel de 
Castro will see bis daughter hold tbat place to 
which her merit and her virtue give her the 
fairest title, as the wife and the niotlier of 
princes." 
" My father, my poor father ! *' said Ines. 

* 

<^ Oh, tbat I could see bim once again ; tbat 
I could pour out my secret sorrows in bis 
bosom. Ximena, there are rooments when 
bitter feelings of remorse come over my mind* 
Had I never done aught without Consulting my 
fatber's wisdom, and listening to the counsels of 
bis aiTeclion^ these latter bours of sufFering had 
been spared me. Yet I thought the time would 
come, when he would rejoice to see bis child 
the beloved wife of a prince, so noble as Don 
Pedro. I wished to spare bim all participation 
in the knowledge of my marriage, tbat, if the 
anger of the king feil heavy upon me, he might 
not suffer; yet, alas ! instead of sparing bim, 
I fear I bave but accumulated on bim griefs 
tbat will bring down bis grey bairs in sorrow 
to the grave. I love, I bonour, my father. 



THE TALBA. 217 

Could I but See him, I would kneel at his feet» 
and, avowing all the truth, ask his forgiveness 
ere I begged his blessing on my marriage/' 

** How pregnant is anxious thought I " said 
Ximena. '^ Lady, in these moments of doubt 
and suspense, you recall every melancholy 
theme to give you pain. Think of your father, 
as in trulh he is, a gracious and a favoured 
nobleiiian, who cannot but rejoice ¥^hen he shall 
learn that fortune has been tohis child no blind 
mistress, but has given her an elevatlon equal 
to her desert You, dear lady, have looked 
but on the evils of your condition ; let me do 
other; you see but the stormy cloud that 
throws its shadow over a fair landscape, I will 
look on the country itself, and think what it 
will be when sunshine shall succeed the dark 
hour that obscures it. You have a devoted, a 
kind lord, and children sweet as the young 
blossoms of earliest spring ; are these no com- 
forts?'* 

" Comforts ! ^ said Ines : they are the life- 
blood of my heart ; more welcome to these eyes 
than the light of day ; and so dear, that to have 
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called them mine is happiness, though I had not 
another hour to live." 

" Horsemen, horsemen! lady," cried Ximena, 
as she clapped her hands exultingly, and ex- 
pressed her joy afler the manner of her people : 
** yonder comes my lord ! " 

** My lord ! my husband ! " said Ines as she 
Started from her seat, rushed to the window, 
^nd looked fixedly on the spot that led from 
the forest to the winding ascent of the convent 
path. Having gazed for several minutes in 
silence (tili those who approached had com- 
pletely cleared the shadow of the trees and 
could now be seen in the uninterrupted Ught), 
the flush of suddenjoy that had overspread the 
eheek of Ines^ like crimson on the cloud of 
evening, died away, and left it white as death. 
<< It is the king," she said in a low voice, as 
every jierve in her body trembled at the dread- 
ful apprehension his presence at such a moment 
occasioned. . <^ Ximena, I am lost I '* 

** The king ! " repeated her attendant, 
•* sorely it cannot be." 

** I know it is Alonso," said Ines :" he rides 
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the cream-coloured horse given him by Don 
Pedro. He comes to no good purpose ; for 
oh, Ximena, my fear is quick of eye. Is not 
yonder man who rides by his side Diego ? and, 
saints of heaven ! is not that, too, Gonsalez? 
What does tbe Coming of such men bode to 
me?'* 

Ines sunk down on a seat that stood near 
tibe window, as she spoke. Ximena tumed^ta 
Support her, for she looked as if about to lose 
all consciousness of her alarms. ^^ Dear lady," 
Said Ximena, greatly distressed, and scarcely 
knowing what to say to comfort her, for at this 
instant the faithfitl girl remembered the vague 
report that had been told her by the page, of 
Alonso's displeasure against Ines, ^^ what 
ean I do?shall I call for assistance? shall I sum- 
mon the abbess ? You will not see the king ; 
he will not ask it ; you must not meet him.^' 

<' I will meet him, Ximena," said Ines in 8 
calmer voice ; and, struggling to overcome the 
efiects of this surprise, she added, ^' Diego 
oomes with him. Is it fitting, think you, that 
he should be possessed of a knowledge of the 
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truth, whQst I conceal it from Alonso ? No» 
I am the wife of bis son, the mother of that 
son's children, and in Ms name I will claim the 
protection of the king as my right. If he has 
a father's regard for the honour of a son, if he 
is a man, he dare not withhold it." 

" Think what you do, lady," said Ximena, 
« I fear '' 

^^ I fear not" exclaimed Ines, as she arose, 
and showed by the returning firmness of her 
manner, and the blood that once more crim- 
soned her cheek, she had recovei*ed from her 
first sbock, — " I fear not ; I am the wife of Don 
Pedro, irue in faith and in love. My part in 
bim must be respected ; what should I fear ? 
Go, Ximena, lose not a moment, bring me 
Juan and Denis. I will go boldly forth this 
Chamber, and, leading my children by the band, 
I will kneel at Alonso's feet, and bid him look 
with pity on the wife and offspring of bis son. 
This shall be my part ; I feel it becomes me ; I 
feel it is due to the love I bear a husband, due 
to the love of a mother, to the honour of my 



THE TALBA. , 221 

father. I will meet the king ; he shall see that 
iiinocence can be fearless in peril." 
. " But Diego, Gonsalez, they are with him. 
Tbink, lady, Alonso would not thus seek you at 
Coimbra, and in their Company, but for some 
puvpose that must be evll. Lady, fly to the 
church; take refuge at the allar; theie you 
need not fear, since even these men must respect 
the sanctuary." 

I will not fly to it," replied Ines ; " the crimi- 
nal, the gailty, shroud themselves beneath the 
sanctuary, that guards them from the just terrors 
of the law. AVould you have the wife of Don 
Pedip like these ? Would you have her thus 
confess herseif guilty when her heart teils her 
she is injured ? No, I will meet Alonso. Go, 
bring hither my children ; there is no time for 
delay ; for, hark ! even now Alonso demands 
admittance at the gates. Hear you not the 
blast of the hörn ? " 

Ximena paused a moment, as the loud sum* 
mons of the hörn rung through the towers of 
Santa Clara. ^^ Tliat is my summons," said Ines, 
who seemed to gain courage as the dreaded 
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moment advanced. ^^ I come, king, to answer 
it, My children, Ximena, my children ! " 

Ximena obeyed, and passed into the next 
Chamber, where they were playing togeüier at 
some childish sport, and led into the presence 
of their mother two lovely boys. The oldest 
had scarcely numbered five years, his brother 
was a twelvemonth younger. Ines hardly 
tnisted herseif to listen to their Infant pratdei 
lest it shöuld shake that firmness of spirit with 
which she essayed to meet the king ; yet, for a 
moment, she stooped down, folded them both 
to her bosom, and imprinting an eagar kiss on 
their ruddy lips, led one in either hand, and 
bade Ximena open the door of her chamber. 

^^ I descend to the royal apartment," said she 
to her attendant, ^^ where my husband is wont 
to give audience when he is at Coimbra» Go 
forward, Ximena, and say to Alonso, that there 
Ines de Castro awaits him, and craves to see 
his Grace alone." 

The manner in which this was spoken for- 
bade Ximena to ofFer any resistance to her lady's 
purpose; and it occurred to her mind that. 
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perhaps, it was the best course she could adopt, 
since the faithful maiden tbought it was impos- 
sible that Alonso could look on her mistress 
and her children without feeling that Hindness 
and affection so due to both. 

At the moment Alonso entered, Donna Ines 
de Castro stood at the farthest end of the room, 
calmly awaituig his arrival. In either hand she 
still led an Infant, whose cherub looks and art- 
less demeanour, reflecting an image of their 
mother's beauty, was in the highest degree en- 
gaging. With dignity in her step, yet with the 
most affecting simplicity, Ines advanced to meet 
Alonso, and, kneeling at his feet, presented to 
him her children, as she said, '^ My king, my 
&ther ! look on these ; and if there is that in 
them should remind you of their unhappy mo- 
ther, pardon it for the sake of your own blood 
that flows in their veins. Bless them, sire, bless 
them ; as the children of your noble son, take 
them to your bosom ; and for their sakes look 
with pity on her who is the wife, the mother of 
beings so near yourself : — pardon, pardon ! " 

Alonso paused, looked on Ines, and then on 
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her children, with a countenance in which there 
was Stern tllspleasure, yet not unmixed with 
wonder and surprise at the boldness of her re- 
soluüon, constrastcd as it was by the humility 
of her maiiner, " It is too late," said the king : 
" such a prayer might once have been beard ; 
but when I thin!; on all tlie injuiies you have 
heaped on me and mine, T niay not be moved 
to listen. You are tlie author of my son's dis- 
honour, — of his disobedience ; and would 

now " 

" I have not dishonoured the prince,*' said 
Ines as she rose up, and stood before the king, 
whilst a mantling blush of Indignation over- 
spread her cheek, and her kindling eye told 
how deeply she feit being thus charged as the 
author of Don Pedro's dishonour. "Yoor son 
loved me with all the winning constancy of 
affection. With the unremitting suit of ardent 
love, he woed and won my soul. Still, O king! 
feaiful of tby displeasure, I denied him the 
poor band he sought with so much ardour; 
tili, witnessing his silent sorrow that pleaded 
more eloquently than words, I who did rcsist 
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his importunity, could not resist the sight of 
his grief— we were wedded; the dispensation 
of his holiness first gi^ing sahction to our vows« 
Since then, I have loved him with all truth as 
a faithfiil wife« These innoceats have I bome 

. to hhn ; and for his sake would I die rather 
than live as a cause of offisnce to one so dear. 
This is my crime, Alonso ; — it merits not the 
reproach of dishonour," 

Alonso was unmoved ; and as Ines looked up 
in th^ hope to read some trace of a less stern 
expression in his looks, she shuddered as she 
beheld the dark frown that knit his brows and 
the terrific character of his eye, which füll, 
black, and dilated, seemed to flash upon her 
with withering glances. 

" Hast thou not dishonoured me ? * he said 
and he added, as if recallihg every circümstance 
that coiüd keep up the determination to which 

. he had been wrought by the revengeful Diego 
and the ruthless Gonsalez, ^^ Was it known to 
me that, seduced by thy ärts, Don Pedro was 
thy husband, when I pledged the word of a 

[ king that he should wed with a daughter. of 
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Arraigoa? But Alonso» forsctoth^ mmt be 
chqyed, fooled, bltnded, deceived, xnisled, and 
by thy means ! And what is he now ? How 
«does he now stand with a In'Other king? As 
me Mihless to his engagement, a paltering, 
tridbiteFing. prince, a common word-breakor ! 
This ia. thy act, ^y doing; since^ but for the 
-accursed tie that held Pedro to thee^ my san 
would have tfiilfilled the commands of his 
:&ther, and..][Ht^rved his honour to Arragon, 
pure and spotless as hiis great name and jAeüße 
fdemand, iathe sight of kings and-kingdoms^ — 
and tmore than this, for. even this is tby leatst 
xrime, didst thou not, to satisfy. thy own ambi- 
tion-^rthat these ofTsprings of thy blood i^ottld 
hereafter wear our crown-r-diklet tibou not*^ 
do I spoak it, and endure thy sjght-«— give up the 
noble Ferdinand to the base», infidel Moors ? " 

^^No^" Said Ines: ^^it is most ftlse;. I 
never did this. The very men who now led 
you hither, to condemn an innocent being^ ihey 
-were the traitors who laid in bonds both me 
and the noble boy." 

A scornful laugh burst ftom the ups of 
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Alönaoi ae he said, ^' We know that palft of thy 
tale already« It was to reoover the priiice, 
could he have effected it, that Gonsalez followed 
iäaLy Steps. Oh, woman, deceidul woman, seek 
not by falsehood to oover thy cniel purpose« 
It was in the hope that Ferdinand wonM no 
longer be the stombling^block to thy ambitioh, 
which prompted thee to deliver üp the ^acioas 
boy to my worst foes. This aiitifice avails not 
with ine« Speak truth, imd r^eiit thee of thy 
sins/' ; 

^^ Alas 1 " said Ines, who now trembled at the 
thought of the danger to which she was ex- 
posed by this prepossession of the kihg, <' what 
sTails it that I i^ould speak, since you, sire, 
give cr^it to my crud enemies, btit heed not 
truth when it comes from my Ups ? I am inno- 
cent As God shall judge b^tween me and 
them, I am innocent : — what your purpose is, 
I know not; yet I read it is terriblew Your 
looks, your speech, all betray it. Teil me, 
king, what is it you would do ? I will leam to 
bear it ; but, oh, have pity on my children." 

^ Woman," said Alonso, ** though guilt may 
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Escape for a t&ne, yet is itis ooiidemnatian, likd 
Ihtrt bf final doom, certitin, howeyei* slow. Tbe 
^timinal is cast into a dungeon to await fhe 
detitence of his oiFence, — our judgment shall b^ 
itiöp^ «wift^ ' tiierefbre more mercifnl, and we 
äte^^va^tb pass'itt— ^cbnfess thysins toheaven, 
for Bot cbiKiur^tbia date of thy life. ^' 
• " M^ey ! Mency !** said Ines, sinking on her 
knees befbre hiHi ;^ ^^ob, have mercy opon me! 
Do not, as yödare a king, as you are a Chri&* 
tian, do no§ ctip your hands in my lABOceat 
Mood, andfhiis con&mit Im aet that shall biluid 
your meünory with injüstke^ If yoo suspect 
me — give in^ a fair and open triaL I will (not 
sban it. If T prove goiky, let Aie die as do the 
guOty, by the band of the law; but^ oh^'^oom- 
mit not an act of munW. *' . ' 

**I will not hear this," said Alonsd» ^.Let 
go my robe. You know your sentenoe : it is 
one of justice, not of wrath. I will not hear 
you." 

' " You shall hear me,*' cried Ines. " I plead 
for life ; and that will give me words to move 
yöur heart, though it were stubbom as the 



flitity rock. Think of my yputh: to be thus 
cut ofF in tbe fulnes$of liff .apd b^ing» in :tb0 
sfcrength of.my years, without so muqh of graq^ 
being given to me as to allow me liii^.tQ.Ti^d9$ 
o£ those deep sios I hayeii. eo)[9ixiitt^r|i^fciii^t 
ßöd: in heayen.. Hksik, tQO,<^, ^^«0^30»$ 

your only soiu How^ill;yQUibe?ft''ii§()gri^Ä 
when he sball iKsk fTO(ay<>i) ^li^Aiiibapp^f^iii^fe, 
"wliilst you poiot but to, her i9l4pgled coirp$€^ 
whh tbe. very band that basrr.4w/B the äß&i ? 
.AlonsQ, if thou b^t the heartrOf ^ifßthi^r, hotf 
iwüt thou beair. ft sobi's cutse 5 t— a ^pi ^Jj^o should 
aäjc A bUssingiof ]^fk SMihei*, to.se^ .b^rise find 
.citirse bim aaiÄe 4®^rdßr«?r pf Im mfeZ '• , ^ 
^ *f Dr. sbfeJL.Ii j»ötvi?Äther. shov ti«i 'J%^r 
mkEtd»" $aid> A}Qn^$ !* s^yetd fron» tbytnUb^^^ß 
ambition, thou step-infHheir.riil bearts-as^w^ll aß 
name?" 

^ Iiiever barmed the boy," said Ine§;,, " §0 
help me holy . sainlis of beafV^n ! I loved ßfii 
would have cherished bim as my own. Look 
OB these cliildren, who, too your^ ta l^now^ too 
•infantine in mind to understand their grapdsire^s 
cruel purpose to their mother, stanc} $ilent, aw^- 
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Struck before thee, yet weeping for sympathy. 
See they kneel and raise their innocent hands 
and asking eye to thee, yet know not what tb 
ai^k — their looks — their innocence — plead for 
mercy. !EIa$t thou a soul so cold, so hardened, 
to r^sist them ? Alonso, thou wilt not take my 
life?'* 

" I have sworn it, woman," replled the king, 
as he cast his eyes upon the ground, and spoke 
in a steady, determined, yet calm voice ; ** I 
have sworn that thou shalt die." 

** Oh, break the oath ! " said Ines : ** the sin 
is great, yet to shed blood were greater. Nay, 
to break it will not be sin ; for angels and sptrits 
of a higher world, who look on this, aiid carry 
up to God the register of all men*s acts below, 
they shall record before the throne of heaven 
itself this sin as virtue, for it spares the innocent 
Alonso, show thyself a king in act as well as 
power; and in the magnitude of thy great spirit 
pardon a wretched woman who has no defence, 
save in thy own mercy." 

•* Peace, peace," said Alonso : " I mtist not 
hear you ; I shall forget I am ja man." 
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" Oh, you will prove that you are more than 
man, for mercy is of higher mould/' exclaimed 
Ines : " man foUows the Impulse of his own 
fallen nature if he gives way to passion ; but 
when pity moves the soul to spare, then does he 
rise above himself, and emulates the attributes 
of heaven; then is he like to God. Hardr 
hearted, relentless, what is he but a sou who 
bears not the image of his Father? for God will 
remove the impress of himself from that being 
who has no mercy. Thou wilt ngt kill me?" 

Alonso turned aside his head, and waved his 
haod as if to chide back thfi unh^ippy woman, 
who drew nearer to him, tili at last she ventur><$d 
io place her; band on his. " Life," continued 
Ines, " is dear to all ; for who so strong in 
suffering, who so resolute to bear, who so con- 
fident in innocence, that he would wish to rush 
before his Maker tili He shall call him? Alonso, 
I will plead to thee for thy own sake. Hast 
thou no regard for thy own repose ; thy rest by 
day, thy quiet in the night? Hast thou not a 
conscience ? and will that slumber, think you, 
whilst my blood shall cry from the very earth, 

o 4 
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:7Iie iMgs hatid ^ed üf Thim wilt fear th; 

7. Alonso appeared greatly moved« He turued 
itbwards Ines ; and there was that.expres^n.iii 
Jiis coi^tenance which spoke the struggles of bis 
iraiid. .' ^ 

.' ^Flie vmhtppythdr obaerved this, and haiied 
it iis tan Ofinen- o£< iheircy. Desirous to complete 
the &vourabler'iinpression she hoped she had 
made on bis ^celings^ she thus continued: ^^ Y^ 
l will teil theef'ithat though thj coosdeacB itiay 
IKM.slieep^«^ iskall it one dajr luvpajceii^ nevw 
more to rest. Oh, trifle not ivitb sueh apower. 
'^o the gbod^'lt isllke the rest of infancy^ calm 
^and^wieet; tö^he bad; itris^ai a£ce that bursf; 
*&» iever^ yet withfiät cansuming that wUisk 
feed9 its^me. Coosdence is C3f more worth 
than thy crown of gold. Kay, it is of mor^ 
worth even than thy dearest friend ; for he may 
die, and the world see bim no more. But a just 
4xmsdence, that friend of life r death, will 
43tand by thy sick*bed, combat thy last enemjr, 
yea, blunt his most cruel dart. The arrow of 
death itself shall fall, harinless on a heart alive 
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lo nidrcy; Ohy comsciönce, * holy, just, and 
pure, thou art as the angel who first spreads 
bis wiüg to raise the soul to heaven« Thou 
wilt bid our frail dust lodge with saftty in the 
gtound, and sle^ awhile to rise in faooour. 
Canst thou, Alonso, canst thou cease to feel a 
power like this? Poör, faelple6S,:trenibliiig at 
your feet, I sue for life. I££oi bneso desolate 
äiou hast no pity, yet for thy^own sake respect 
^Iby consctoice; bid it not ccmdhaoa thee.'^ 
V '^^ Rise, lady, rise," soid Alonsos *^ by the 
TOöd^ thy prayers have in theni a pow^r stnH^er 
dmallbat of wrath/' 

^* Hiey havie tbe;foroe of trudv Who may 
«esist it?^' said Ines. "■ ^f Oh, Alonso^ loDk «n 
4hisboy9^ sbe Mftcdup her eklest son in her 
arms as sfae spoke, and presented him to the 
kiBg : '^ Look in his face. Dost thou see nothing 
there diat may remind thee of hb father-^^c^ 
thyself ? He has his mother^s eyes ; so faaye I 
heard it said by one dear to thee and me. 
Those eyes drop tears« Let them move thee to 
pity; and the day will come when this child 
shall learn to bless thee for it. He can already 
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iisp bis prayers ; and in those orisons of ismo- 
cence have I taught him to name tbee, to pray 
for Alonso's life, yet wouldst thou destroy bis 
mother?" 

Alonso took tbe chUd &om ber arms, kissed 
tbe boy, and pa^sing bis band over a head of 
eliii«teribg tCi^l«^ said> ^^ I will tbink of thy 
piray^n ■ Gic^ la4y ; retii*e, retire to thy ckam- 
^ber. Promise meoMut to quit it. I cannot haroi 
tbee wbilst tibiase 'ionocents look in my face« Gö 
to tby cbamber.= • Yet stir not from it I com- 
mand obedience." 

" I will not disobey tbee, sire,** replied Ines; 
^^ fbr tbou art &tber of bim' to whom I owe all 
obedience. Tbou, too, art my king ; and may 
be tbe ready compliance I show to -tby oom- 
mands may prove me not unworthy kinder 
tbougbts. Tbou wilt be mercifiil ; I know 
tbou wilt. In tby mercy will I trust; for thou 
wilt bave no power given tbee to barm nie, if 
God but touch thy heart witb pity." 

Alonso waved bis band, as Ines, leading ber 
cbildren from bis presence, retired once more 
to tbe solitude of ber own chamber. 
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From tfae manner in which the king quitted 
Ines de Castro, it cannot be doubted that bis 
purpose was shaken. It needed but calm r^ 
flection ; it needed but tbat some friend to truth 
fibould have stept in, and supported him in hb 
better feelings, lo gain a oomplate vietoiy over 
bis passions. Had Beatrioe er Azev^edo been 
near him ; nay, faad he but been left to Idxm^ 
kü these moments of returmng mercy, all )uul 
been welL But bis evil geoiRRs w«s lord of the 
ascendant; for, as he crossed tihe gallery to 
retire to bis own apartment, afker the painfiil 
inteifview we have attempted to describe, Goi>- 
4sale2?5 who was om tbe watch, encountered htm ; 
and, ander an appearanee of duty, . followed 
Alonso with pertinacious resolution. Long 
'were they in secret Conference together. Whast 
then past most be matter of conjecture t since 
jiothing certain was ever known. However^ 
thus.much we may State with truth, that Gon^ 
salez feit that naw the hour was come when 
Ines or Mmselfmust fall. It is needless to add 
he did not eyen pause in choosing who should 
become the victim. 
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' Alx^sOf sü&cienüy irtksMed against Ines de 
Castro, had already listehed to whatever false- 
hoods had been in'stüled into his mind, to i»ake 
het* appeö,r artful as well as guiUy; but well 
ä^'GtiftsäteJs know Ihät representations such 
äs tKösÄ tvould aväfl nothing with Don Pedro, 
who, from late circumstances, was very likely 
tö r^gaiii iS^e cöftfidente of the king. Sbould 
Iil€fg, therefoF«!,' but once gain opportunity tö 
State to thd^ pArince, her husbändj the wrdngi 
which she,^ijs^ well as Ferdinand, had sufi^ed 
from Diega^^d himself, tbey were both doift 
men. Can^it tben be doubtkl, that drivea to 
^SiVe iall^ tk loj^e all, by <>iie^bold act oJT TÜläsiy^ 
QonmlBT^ wmild noW''ube^4S^^ery Argument toace 
mbrfe tö shnrpen and- ooiifirmv'the -aiiiioi^t 
!^?bliktftd purpose*' o( thfe kmg?, Alotisö^fe 
viol^ pasisions, im deep resentm^ats, and f^ri^ 
lest, sooner or later, Ferdinand would be^ gcKt 
rid of to make room for the offspritig of an am«- 
>bitiöus step-mother (for so he considered Inesf 
children in the süccession), were all feelings 
which on^ so artfül as Gonsalez knew bow to tum 
to account. Whatever were the arguments used 
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bjiF tbb wkked couoi^eUor ;with the king^ no 
doubt they were powerful^ since, contrary to 
bis owp iatentions, be farbore communicating 
l^^ain witb the unhappy lady^ who^ witb such 
T^B^iy obedience, had retir^ to her ebambeic: 
at bis command, Tbither iQust we BDW.fQÜQiir 
her. . f. >:♦;..., •... , . • ■- 

. . Ines de Castro, thou^ alaopEied bjr th&mßn* 
ner lA which Alonso had deqikired bis cruel 
{>jiirpose, nevertheless would.notfS^ffer liersdlf 
to^ BVLsptct the fearful ^tent to whiph bis pas^ 
Mom were capable of leadingi vhkn)Wben they 
«nem once roused: so tbat even now sbe fen* 
ßied he had mi «reaUy meditated her dead^ 
jübmi^h^y^ inteiid^d to prpve her fortitiide^ 
jtfae oQ^stal^cy of . her, affectioi^, or how far i^ 
^iKpias wiUing to sttbmit herseif to bim ; and ihii^ 
hidpe arose abnost to conriction, when die le* 
coUected the cabn and softened tone in which 
he had left her, and the kiss, too, he had im« 
printed on the Ups of her cbild ; sbe thought 
^^rcould not come firom a beart capaUe of 
such fierce resentment. These thoughts re^ 
assurcd her; and with tbat sudden .tranjsitioct 
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from fear to hope, a powerful property in mind^ 
quick and imaginative, sbe no longer dreaded 
Alonso, and fancied it ueeded but the arrival öf 
Don Pedro^ for that bdov^d fausband com- 
pletely to reconcile fais &ther to tfaeir marria^. 

O« cireumstanoe gave her some uneasinessi 
it was' that Ximena did not come to atternl 
upon her. ' Sheihud no donbt her &ithfiil seiv 
vant had been forbidden to approach her ; yel 
why this should be so was to her unaccountableb 
In vain did she endeavour to guess the catise. 
Restless and uneasy, still she determined to 
sbow the most perfect submiBsion to the king^ 
and not to quit that Chamber he had assigoed 
to her as a prison, tili such should be his com- 
toBfid. Yet was there that in her cbamber 
oapable of softetdng the hours of captitity and 
sorrow; since it eontained her children, who 
fbllowed herthither after the interview with the 
king. 

With all the care and fondness of a mother 
dkl s^ now place the innocent beings in her 
own bed, as it drew towards night ITiis 
done, she mingled tears with the caresses she 
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bestowed upon them; and with a mötber's 
blessiog left them to repose. In a recess of the 
chif^mber, there stood a small oratoiy« To this 
she bent her steps, feil on her knees befbre tfae 
emblem of her faith, and long and ferrently 
poured out her soul in prayer. Calmed, and 
in some measure re-assured» by these orisons^ 
she threw herseif upon a couch diat was in ihe 
Chamber, and endeavoured to recover that 
strength of mind and body vrhibh had been so 
fearfully shaken by long and änxious cares« 
She still h<^ed, though shehardly dared expect 
ity tfaat it was possible her beloved husband 
nught arrive at Santa Clara before the oonvent 
gates were closed for the night 

In this State of mind, füll of anxious hopes 
and fears, yet trusting to that power she had so 
fervently invoked, Ines stretched herseif upon 
tbe couch, listening to the least sound that might 
convey intelUgence so dear to her heart, so long 
and ardently expected, tili, wearied by confiict- 
ing feelings, and the vicissitudes she had suf- 
fered düring the day, she at length siuik into 
sleep. Some power, raerciful and beni gnant, or 
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conscious innocence, perhaps^ now afibrded the 
unbappy Ines a brief respite from the cruel 
destiny which had hitherto followed her with 
unrdenting steps. 



,» 
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CHAPTER XL 

O ▼illainsi vipera, damned without redemptionl 

Shakspkabi. 



The day had been unusuallj calm and sultry, 
and towards evenin^ the ^oominess which had 
obscured the sun ever since its rising became 
yet more apparent, and a few clouds, black as 
midnight, were edged with what far more.re- 
sembled the colour of blood than that beautiful 
crimson glow which is generally seea as an 
accompaniment to the sunset of a warm clunate. 
Still there was not a breath of air stirring. Every 
plant drooped its head, and the boughs and 
leaves of the tall forest trees stood so fixed and 
Still as if they were chained to inaction by the 
wand of an enchanter. Yet, in the midst of this 
total absence of all agitation of the air, might be 
observed a phenomenon of nature that always 
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excited alann ia a country ihat had already more 
than once experienced what it boded ; — this was 
the appearance of the river, usually so calm and 
traDquU, now seen disturbed as if the highest 
Winds agitated its.witveS« . It.^ids covered with 
bubbies» and heaved and swelled above ita 
banks. 

Amongst tibe broken crags of the moimtain 
sides there waa also seen to play light flames pf 
tacBj not unl^ Äe kindling of ehar^al ; yel 
when any one was hardy enoügh to apptoadli 
Üi^ ^ot wh^nc^ äiey issued, laöthing hi the sUape 
df combnstidn could be found; the rocks w»^ 
äs they had ever £/tood, presentmg their datk 
froilkts to die i^ccessive storms and stinshine of 
hges. * Gfadually the very few cloods that coold 
be äeen rolled heavily d&ward, collected tbem* 
selvös tDg^ther, änd then retnidned stationary, 
isüi^pended in part above the mountains, but 
ientirely QVershadöwing the deep valley that 
s^arated them. These cloudä were dense and 
bllu^k) btüt the whole expanse of aiir changed 
lo a duU loid reddlsh hiie, like a slow but glow^ 
ing furnace. The ätmosphere, already thick and 
oppressive, was now strbngly impregnated with 



m «cketiiag^aAd iuiphf|]iMU9 sitiell, ümt affscted 
many persons with giddiness, and atlMf s witb 
tfaat Stupor wbieh sinks them into a d^ep but 
fev^mh sleep, when ihenünd, affected.by ^y^ 
skal caußes, beeomes restless and p^turbed^ 
elive but to visions of boi^j-er« The>Tatl^ was 
in deep shadow beneath the clouds whichrJnmg 
heavily abore it; bat ,tbe loftysUiBabit und tosvers 
of Santa Clara, rcflecting the- coknir of the- sk}^ 
ip^e aeeaifiery aDd red, JKke a itätely palace of 
£a{ide^39üDDiain.. ^/ > 

The awfal sUence that reigned was aiaae 
bnokeaby the* lowing of cattle, and ihe screams 
of the birds that made^their nests in* the rock% 
aSy idri^en by some dtrong instinct from-theif 
ootwt,^ tStasy TQdQ 0£i>irie5tl«ss:wing8 and wlieded 
ankong the telosid^ a» iithey sought roiuge froui 
^ome «convulsion that threatened to disturb liaa 
^eat law» of nature. 

Wbilst all widiont showed these fearfiil por«* 
tents towards the approach of night, St m^^m 
«Klthin a dianiber of Ae convent that Diego and 
Oonfialez, closeted in long and stern dtßba^ 
togedier, vere suddenly staitled by die opening 
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,of a door. " Wbo comep tlieue?" said tlae 
latter, as he rose up with haste. 

** It is I," said a voice softlyf and the sharp, 
thin, pale, and haggard featur^ of the ruffian 
Axis^ Coello were seen to look in at the door, 
as a lamp he carried in his hand added to their 
sinister expresslon the powerful markings of 
«tro])g . Jight and shadow. ^^ I thought you 
would need thß lamp/' continued the taxman, 
'^^ for it is nearly dark; and this is not a night 
when a man \vould desire darkness. Do I come 
»too soon?" 

" No, no, replied Gonsalez : ' " you are wel- 
come, whenever it may be— -for the rest we wait 
but " 

*^ Did ye hear, sirs,** said Arias interrupting 
•him eagerly, " did ye hear that awful stroke, 
but half an hour since? How the bell sounded! 
It Struck but once, yet it had a tongue as if it 
told US all what to expect and how to prq)are 
for it." 

" What mean you?*' enquired Diego: " we 
heard no bell." 

<< You must have bcen in earnest debate, 
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then,*' repUed Coello. " The bell of the ch^pel 
Struck once, loud, deep, and füll; yet no earthly 
hand touched the cord to give it tongue. The 
whole convent is alarmed ; and, as I caüie hither^ 
"they were assembling to prayer in the chapel, 
inuch moved by such a supernatural summons 
from the mouth of the old tower/* 

" It is a thing might move firmer nerves than 
'those found beneath cowl and hood," said 
Gonsalez; " for know you not, Arias Coello, 
that wise men and learned clerkis teil us, that 
there is a property of nature, or of the air, I 
know not what they call it, that will oft make 
metals speak, and bells sound, without a hand 
to touch them, before an earthquake ? The old 
World will shake to-night, or yonder blood-red 
sky teils not truth, and the howling dogs and 
screaming eagles belle their prescience in philo- 
sophy." 

^* Mother of heaven guard us ! ** said the 
pious Arias : ^^ I had forgot. Yes, I have heard 
ihe wonder you now teil of respecting metals, 
and especially bells hung in high towers." As 
he spoke, Arias looked terrified ; for at the date 
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of oar tfde it was believ^^ ti^e ms Holy Wiitj 
.tJifit a eoiming earthquake, howeiFer powerful or 
slight woidd be the shoek, cotistantl j aJEitiounoed 
its Visitation by toUing the bells with an inTisible 
band; and^ before thatfearfol one which shook 
a great psxt of Portugal during the fourte^ifih 
centoiy^: the nionks have recorded that not a 
l)!^U <#as inüter f 

^ Let US aUiito prayer," said CoellOy aa he 
now advanced ipto the ceatre of the chambei!^ 
6xt hkherto,he jbad stood talking near the d(K^ 
" Alack, Don Diego, how you look 1 . andyiw, 
Oonsalez» have a brow that ahows of xie^ent 
idisturbance of the inward maQ*" 

These obsarvations of Aria&.Cofeillo wff^ u4ft 
;Wi£)uuded; for some purpose of deep impoit 
had formed a sutgect of fear&l debate between 
diose firiends in guilty and aecFet counseL . Yet 
there was a striking contrast in the expreesion 
of countenancey ^ weU as in the d^neanour of 
aither. Gonsalez, a large and powerfal man, 
^rode slovly up and down the Chamber wi A a 
noiseless st^, that had in its sileoce and its 
stalk something iorrifie, so littk did tbe giant 



form and sreij^t dius seesa gtiding along «ccQfd 
with die quiet of its deiQ^nour. I ji« ^yn» Iwg» 
md pierciogy wa^ in tbe white that «iurroi|iid«idi 
tbe pupil, shot wjth blood« and Ipok^d not U¥9« 
Uke thos« irregulär Un^s in a map ^ich muk 
th« course of riv^rs« His opsträ^ oqpi^tded aa 
he drew deeply bi« breatb, and bis moath fn 
fi^tore in the hunum &Qe tbat ey«r indieates tkf 
disposid<m pf tbe individval) bad in it tbat clo^a 
aat comprassion pf tbe Ups» tic^tb^r witb hMd 
muscular lines down the sides of the cb^ky tb^ 
spoke the nithless viUain« 

Diego had nothing calm in bis raann^. His 
Step was quick and uncertain« Atone i^omeiit 
he was seated, at the next pacing to tb^ windpw^ 
QT «tt$Dding, abstmct^ly» pteying bis fingers with 
the clasp thut fasteyied bis cloak i whilst bis up«- 
reared hab» iirbich strayed in disorder $bQUt 
bis be$d, 1^ bftfß a brow weking witb i»9i5t4*ri^ 
#3 mneb Gtom tbe i^itattpn of bis mpd^ as frpsa 
the effects of the sultry md pppreffsiye ftir fep 
breatbed» Ther^ was, top^ # 9l<|re (h^ ordi- 
nary expression of wildness andjrris^lutioii in 
Mf wan and &ded looks, $oizie int^mi| oon- 
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flict, known but to tbe Searcber of all Iieart», 
shook his very soul with its terrors. It might 
be the last combat held between a wicked spirit 
and tbat'bold but sinking adversary — Con** 
science. Or it might be the war of a stroggling 
pässion that will sometimes miitate the power 
of a better feeling than its own» Whatever it 
was, there were moments when its cffbrts were 
apparent, and then would come a change of a 
less perturbed nature, yet engrossing ; for Diego 
would then stand with folded arms, his eyes 
fixed on vacancy, seeing no world but äiat 
raised by his own Imagination ; for he seemed 
so abstracted as to be totally insensible to ex- 
terna! things. 

' At length Gonsalez broke the siletice whi(;b,' 
for a few minutes, had succeeded Coello's pro* 
posal of prayers; a proposal probably not even 
heard by those to whom it was addressed, as it 
was unanswered. ** Where is the king?*' he 
enqulred of the taxman* 
* '^^ In the Chamber of audience, and alone^^ 
was the reply. 
♦* Good/' said Gonsalez : — he paused; then 
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cpntiiiued, ^^ And wbere is the Moorish rnalden» 
Xunena?" 

" Forbtdden by order of tbe king to leave 
tbe apartment which she inhabits, over t^e. 
guteway/' replied Arias. 

" A necessary precaution," answered Gon-, 
salez; " and, lastly, where is tbe lady ? — cht 
the crimmal, for that mnst mw be her nan^e.» ! 

Diego rose and recommenced bis unsteady 
walk» as tbis question was put tp Coello. 

** In ber cbamber witb ber cbildren," said 
the taxman. 
i ".Witb ber cbildren!" cried Diego, in a 
tjCHie tbat expressed borron 

" Witb tbe cbildren of ber beloved busband, 
X)on Pedro, tby successful rival, and most 
princely adversary of blows and buffets," said 
Gonsalez, in a quick, cold and sarcastic tone, 
as be tumed sbort on Diego, and fixed bis eye 
upon bim. " Wilt tbou, Diego^ stand Sponsor 
to tbe next pledge tby ligbt-of-love brings ber 
lord, sbould tbey once more live togetber in 
nuptial barmony ? " 

" Peace ! " said' Diego ; " tbis is no bour 
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for bitipg jests/' and be slimk back iotQ ib^ 
gloomiest part of the Chamber to hide feejmgs 
of mortified pride and resentment tbat rpsa in 
ß. purple torrent to darken bis pale cbeek« 

<< And now, Coello," said Gbnsalaz^ " whem 
arttbou?" 

" Where am I?" x^lied Coello, grinning; 
*^ why beref GonsaleZj Standing before yoi}« 
You are pleasant to night." 

^^ Oh, most wondrous pleasant," said Qosk' 
»alez ; ^^ and that thpu shalt witness ere another 
hour-glass drops its atoms that make the richas 
of that thief— Time. But when I denpüinded 
of thee, Coello, where thoii werter I meaot not 
thy bodilj presence^ but where thou art. in 
spirit and in purpose. I would know if to- 
night thy thoughts are bent on mas5*«ing- 
ing priests and praying, with thy hypocritical 
devotion, thy shrivelled cheoki and beut body, 
that looks like the witfaer^d remain« of St^ 
Francis under his shrine of glass.'' 

<^ Thou art a bold man to talk thus of b<^y 
saints and their relics, when we stand io «mob 
jeopardy ; and who knows bot if, er« ^aaonmgi 
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we may not all be swaTlowed up alive ? Think 
of these fearfal signs, think of the bell ! " 

''I do thmk of it, and hail it,'*said Gonsalez« 
*^ It b the best bell that has rung this many a 
däy from yonder cid tower, since it will call off 
to the chapel every soul in the convent that 
wears veil and cowL lust at tlie time I would 

the building than are under the authority of the 
king, and dare'not use them tb question it.'' 

" Alack ! " Said Coello, " it is' well we are 
beneath a roof so sacred, in this üme of peril ; 
for I doubt not the holy cross of Coimbra will 
snpport the rock in whose chapel it Stands, 
thongh all the city and Valley should sink in the 
convtdsion. Yet whö knows, should we have a 
great shoük, even those who are become as the 
spouse of the church *' 

^ Mäy go döwn alive into hdl," thou wouldst 
say, *^ like Korah and his Company of wicked 
priestS) as the earth yawned to receive them," 
cried Gonsalez. ^' Hiou seest, Coello, I am godly 
enongh, like thee, to quote fr am Holy Writ ; and 
many a good example can I find in it: för you 
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know the story of Jezebel,who, when she became 
an enemy to a certain king, was slain and cast 
down to the dogs." 

**It was an äct of righteous judgment/' said 
Coello, "and mäny a judgment demands the 
shiedding öf blood." 

^ ^* I am glad tö hear thee, Arias, so piöus and 
right-mihded in my way to-night,*' replied Gon- 
saiez; "for this was the very theiiie on which 
I would question thy spirit. Thy father "was 
a butcher öf Lamdgö, or men belle thy' origih, 
Coello. I am glad bis son has not forgot some 
relish for' the craft." 

" My birth is no reproach, " said Arias, 
**since I am not the first man who, by the 
blessing of his patron saint, decent talenits, and 
fair opportunity, has risen froiii an obscure Sta- 
tion to one of high degree ; and by thy means^ 
[.Gonsalez, I look to rise still higher, or I would 
not go forward with thee in this matter.*' 

" Thou shalt rise like a saint, tili thy very 
bones are canonized," answered Gonsalez, ''so 
thou art true, and flinch not irom thy ancient 
vocation this night." 
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' • ... 

" I know not what you mean/' said Coello: 
" you teil me that these Castilians once driven 
out, you are to succeed old Don Manuel de 
Castro in bis lucrative post, and that I am to 
have good pickings as your deputy of office." 

" Thou shalt pick and dutch too, man, tili 
thou art füll to bursting," saidXjonsalez ; "know, 
tben, my meaning. Don Diego here has not 
thy nerve, nor thy quality, to consider äcts of 
justice as judgments from beaven, I were loth 
to trust bis arm in tbis matter. Coello, tbou 
bast played many parts in tby life, and to-nigbt 
tbou must enact one not unsuited to tbe craft 
in wbicb tbou wert trained. Coello, didst tbou 
eyer strike a lamb, or a foolisb bleating sbeep, 
wben tby fatber lived by tbe axe and steel, 
as an executioner of dumb animals ?" 

« I— I kill ! " said Coello^ " I could not do 
it: so tender is my beart tbat I could not wring 
tbe neck even of a featbered fowl." 

" Tben I fear me tbou wilt scarce pick tbe 
featbers of office from sucb birds as may come 
to tby plucking under me-. I must look else- 
wbere for a deputy." 
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^^ Naj/' Said G3ello, *^ I meant, I did aot say^ 
that is, I would obey thy will in this, i f *' 

**Ob, sir, not mi/ will, please you," an*- 
swered Gonsalez witk much sharpness, '^the 
kin^s will, -^ the king directs tliis, not the simi* 
ple .nobleman ^^rauro Gonsalez. If the king 
commands, he must obey; bat Alonso i» ac^ 
oonntable ior li&e &JcL So nuiet the world be 
tx>ld, when this thing shall be known.'^ ' 

^ het the woold be told it then," seid Diego» 
who had stood^ nearly all die tiine that Gonsaies 
and Coello/had. ditic(»irsed tx^athar,^ i» onc' «C 
those fits i0f abstraotion which had uork^hta 
condact thnoughout ihe day; ^^ buti let us ruit 
palter bet^een ourselves» I have wr«u^g% deep 
and indeliUe mTobgs, that can only be. efEsasoA 
by a sacrifice that shaä siiAee e^en< my resenlw 
nients, and gi^e to the beart of Don Pedro, the 
l^appy Pedro, agomes sudb as he has heaped Ott 
me for seven long years. Revenge, my abaolnte 
and fiiU revenge, sparesnot"— even myself, when 
it JtäheB* I can be rigid, rutfaless, as Gonsalez, 
w)hen xny own insulted honour and my own will 
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demands it. TkAs is im/ motive ; thine is les» 
noble.*^ 

^^ It inay be as thoü sayest," replied Gonsalez ; 
*^ but I See- not that it therefore is less lieoessaiy 
to impress upon the mind of Coello that what 
he must do is under the sanction of the hing's 
authority/* 

« Thou art hing to-night, Gonsalez,*^ said 
Diego ; ^* fbr tiiou hast ruled' the king, and 
stitred up the embers of hk slumberingpassions 
into a fearfui flame that will desttioy ere it ex- 
pires. For Coelio there, he knows his own 
motive^ and looks to thee for its reward/* 

" He must first deserve it ere he gadns it, 
Codio, thou hast ä dagger or a knife about 
dtee. Has it passed over the whet^stone ? A 
butcher's son should knbw how to sharpen steel^ 
that the blow may be swift and sure. That is 
mercy, Coello, aad mercy is yonr saint's virtue; 
thou wouldst not neglect to imitate it ; and evea 
I would spare au struggling, all unnecessary 
pdn. Df aw thy dagger. I would try its point*' 

Coello, with a trembling hand, drew the 
dagger from its scabbard. " Did I not teil 
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thee/' Said he, ^^ that I am too weak-hearted 
for these things ? If my band shakes thus now, 
what will it do when — — " 

He paused« Gonsalez took the dagger, sur- 
veyed it with calmness, and looked Coello in 
the face, as he finished the sentence the taxman 
had left imperfect, by saying, " When thou dost 
bury this blade in the heart of Ines de Castro/' 

A slight convulsion seemed to pass over the 
countenance of Diego at the hearing of these 
words, yet he spoke not. 

Anas exclaimed, ^^ I could not do it; for 
worlds I could not do it." 

^^ Remember," said Gonsalez in a stem voice, 
as he dwelt bn every syllable that made up 
the Word; " remember ! The king's autho- 
rity " 

^^ Shall have no force with me to tnake me 
8hed the blood of a Christian woman," an- 
swered Coello. 

" How, villain ! hypocrite ! " cried Gonsalez, 
as his utterance became vehement with passion ; 
** thou wilt not dare betray us f " 

^* Betray ye ! no," answered the taxman; " I 
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have no mind to p^y so disbonest a pari. Keep 
good terms with me. I said I wotüd not shed 
bJood with my own hand ; but } did not säy that 
I would not help in the matter^ in the judgmenl 
of the üng on the guilty/' 

** Oh, a qisibble of conscience !" cried God<% 
salez, as a savage lan^, i;hat rang fearfully 
through the vault^d room, burst from his Ups. 
^ Well, be it so; so long as thou art present, 
tfabu art a sharer in the deed/' 

** Tliou wilt need light»" said Coello; " there 
wül be charity in a sure blow, and that may laot 
be given in the dark. I will hold and bear the 
lamp while it is done,'' added the wretch, as he 
drew hls^head clpse tp Gonsalez, spoke in a low 
whisper, and looked at this moment like what 
might be &ncied the bodUy appearance of ihe 
damned when risen to judgment — an image o£ 
sin and horron 

Gonsalez paused ere he replied» A gleam dP 
satisfaction passed over his svart features^ as». 
looking fuU in CoeUo's £Lce,.he s^, ^^It shaUv 
be as thou hast said* And this hand,'' hß o&Dr^ 
tinued, extending the dagger» ^^this hand« ^t( 

VOL. HI. S 
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has Struck down many a man, why sHouId it not 
be firm when it dedis with so frail a thing as 
— — " he stopt, dien added : -^ " But where, 
Coello, didst thou get this steel ?' It is rieb in 
the failt, tbe blade fiiiely tempered -— better 
than my bwn. I never saw a prettier bauble, 
yet a good one." 

" The king gave it me," replied Coello,* 
** when I was first appointed taxman over the 
Moors. See you not that inlaid upon the hilt,' 
it hath the royal devise of the eagle, and the 
motto, My hxypesfly high ?" * • 

"It is weil," Said Gönsalez : " a royal Instru- 
ment is fitting to execute a royal command« 
FoUow me. Diego, will you go on before, or 
shall I lead the way ? '^ 

Diego, who, during the latter part öf this 
brutal discourse, had säte mute as death, and 
with the look of one who seems in a Stupor more 
than in a State of consbiousness, arose as the 
last words caught his ear ; yet still was he so 
confused, that, after he had risen,' he gäzed' 
about'hini, and on Gönsalez, as if he scarcely' 
uodöcstood for what purpose he was summönedl 
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Gonsalez saw bis dreädful State of irresolutioii, 
went up to bim, and, exerting tbat irresistible 
ascendency wbicb ä powerful and daring cha- 
racter can 'Call forth at command, to make tbe 
weak villain croucbbefore him, spoke.but a few 
words in a voice so low tbat tbey were not beard 
by Coello, wbo bad reacbed tbe door, and bad 
bis band upon tbe latcb« 

Diego's timidity, or irresolution, whatevef it 
migbt be, sunk into Submission äs be stood 
before tbe man, wbo, even in tbese moments, 
could awe as well as subdue bim« Indeed, 
there was tbat about Gonsalez, wbicb could so 
mingle in its expression contempt for weakness, 
as be termed it, witb ^e example of bis own 
bold and reckless spirit, tbat sbamed as well as 
conquered minds less resolute tban bis own« 
Diego spoke not in repiy, but, motioning bis 
monitor to go (m, endeavoured to assume a more 
calm demeanour, and, witbout a cbange of 
countenance, moved forward witb a slow and 
solemn step, like tbe criminal wbo follows bis 
executioner to tbe scaffold. 

Coello led tbe way, bearing tbe lamp, whVk 
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he shaded with bis band ; and, witb a stealtby 
Step, did all tbree ascend a fligbt of stairs, tbat 
led to an upper cbamber« Most cautiously did 
tbey proceed into it, closed tbe entry tbrougb 
wbicb tbey passed, seeured tbe bolt ; and Gon- 
Salez pointed witb bis band to a second doqi^ 
tbat communicated witb tbe sleeping apartment 
of Ines de Castro. 

** Wbicb way sball we retarn ? '* wbispered 
Coello, in a low voice. " Tbere is, I know, by 
sure Information, anotber door witbin ber room^ 
tbat leads down to tbe court, tbe court wber^ 
tbe cbapel Stands^ — we bad better go tbat way 
wben all is over, for fear " 

" Peace, peace," said Gonsalez ; " Diego, wiU 
you pass in?" Di^o wayed bis band. 

" No," said Gonsalez ; " tbou wiit remain 
bere, tben, and keep watcb. Well, it may be 
better you sbould do so. — Coello, forward, 
open softly yon cbamber door.'* 

Not a Word more was spoken, lest tbe least 
Söund sbould disturb tbose witbin. Diego stopd 
fixed to tbe spot, tbe.image of borror ; yet tbere 
was no relenting purpose in bis souL Gonsalez 
was firm, cool, and coUected. He |^beld tbe 
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dagger grasped in bis right hand, with the 
other he motioned Coello once more to go on. 
The taxman again shaded the lamp ; and all its 
light settling on his own countenance, showed 
the haggard, yet ferocious expression of a man 
capable of witnessing murder. He stole into 
the Chamber, as did the fiend into Paradise, to 
bring evil, sin, and deäth, where beauty and 
innocence found their place of repose. 

Though the lamp was darkened by his 
händ, on Coming to the foot of the bed, Coello 
raised it, and looked upon the sleeping children« 
The night was sultry, they had thrown off the 
clothes, leaving bare their lim)}^» as the two inno- 
Cent beings lay twined in each öther's arms. 
Their senses were fast locked in sleep, their 
cheeks red as the sweetest blossom of the rose, 
their skin so soft and white, with their little 
hands dimpled in the beauty of infancy, — all 
presented an Image of such perfect loveliness, 
yet so helpless, so endearing, that even Coello 
turned aside the lamp, as if fearfiil to trust him«* 
seif to contemplate a sight that was likely to 
awakea feelings of tenderness within hiip. 

s 3 
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As he turned away, the rays of the lamp fett 
on the couch thatstood near the bed.' . Coella 
shuddered. His flesh seemed to crawl lipon 
bis bones as he caught the first sight of the. 
unhappy mother of the childreD. She was, 
sleeping. It was what he had desii*ed ; yet 
now, in spite of himself, he repined to witness 
the unconscious security of her repose at such 
a moment. The innocent victim lay wrapped in 
her long white veil upon the couch. . Her cheek 
was pale, and traces of sorrow and änxiety inight 
yet be seen on her mild and beautiful features.^ 
Her hair. hung loose about her neck ; and there 
were a few bright drc^s upon her cheek thät 
showed she had wept even in her sleep. One 
arm was miotionless by her side, theother partly 
extended beyond the couch ; the hand was open i 
no sculptor could have chiselled finer propor- 
tions than that hand and arm dis^layed. 
. As Coello looked upon Ines^ so still, so beauti-^ 
fiil and placid, that, but for the soft low breath- 
ings which came upon his ear, he could almost . 
have fiuicied he beheld an image of marble, a 
master-piece of art. The thought, too, how 
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soon she would be no better than a thing so 
cold and inanimate, forced itself on bis mind, 
but could not awaken his conscience« 

Even Gonsalez lingered a moment, and 
looked upon her ; - for there is in beauty and 
in the helplessness of sleep, a charm that will 
be feit even by minds least alive to images of 
excellence or pity. And Coello, cold, selfish, 
hardened as he was, could not but acknowledge, 
as he contemplated the loveliness of the being 
before him, that it was a pity it was doomed. 
so soon to pass away, so soon to fall, like a 
withered and broken flower, to be no more 
than dust " Yet," he thought, " death is but 
like sleep, and the dead and the sieeper are the 
same/' Comforted by this poor attempt to 
revive his sinking courage to witness a deed so 
wicked, he stole back, gently to close the door, 
that had opened again, by the spring not catch- 
ing the lock, after he first came into the Cham- 
ber; and having secured it, glided up once 
more to the side of Gonsalez, who stood bend- 
ing over the sleeping victim's couch. 
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CHAPTER XIL 

Hark ! wbat low sound from yonder rock ! the air 
Trembles with hör ror ; fainting lightnings glarc : 
ShriH crows the cock, the dogs give dismal yell ; 
And with the whirlwind*s roar füll comes the swell ; 
Convulsive staggers rock th' eternal ground. 

MZCKLE« 

The inconstancy of the human mind has ever 
been a theme of moral speculation with the 
philosopher, yet ho remedy has been known to 
fix the wavering thoughts of man, to control the 
restless nature of his passions, saving that whicb 
is found in religion. No other principle is 
permanent, no other law binding, since change 
of feelingy of circumstance, of place, and of 
Society, alike act on the mind^ and produce 
those various and contradictory movements that 
make one who is to-day a wise man to-morrow 
seem as a fool, and often sink the good into the 
bad, the hero into the tyrant. 
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These /emarks mKy iii particular be applied 
to Alonso the Brave, who» though not devoid 
of the superstitions tbat characterised the age 
ii) which he lived, yet had never knoDm or 
feit the influence of true xdigioD, aa a prmciple 
€>f action that could alone have austained him 
when the rüde assaults of his un^venied; pa&- 
sions borst thß boundary of rewon and carried 
all before Üi^b; like a vessel vbieb, haiwg 
no anchor to secure her moorings, is drifled 
before the first. tempest that assails her, and 
often strikes on sands or rocks« In Alonso 
there was nothing cold or calonlating ; but, 
like aU kings wfao act from tbe kupulse of the 
present moment, his power, though it was 
^metimes an Instrument of greatness, was of- 
tener one of destruction ; so much easier is it, 
ui all stations of life, to find the means to do ill 
than the opportunity to confer a benefit« Sur- 
rounded, too, as he was, by men who could 
watch the current of his passions with the pene» 
trating eye of self-interest to turn th^sci to ac« 
count, he was oflaa placed in the Situation of 
an inflamed adversary who lo^es his grouijid, or 
receives a fall; not that he has less power or 
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less skill to cope with bis Opponent, but be- 
cause the intemperance of bis feelings mäkes 
him no match for one who plays bis part with 
band, eye, and resolution, under tbe perfect 
command of a cool self-possession« 

By such means had Alonso become what he 
was at this moment — a cruel, vindictive, and 
blöod-thirsty tyrant; yet not so hardened as Gon- 
salez, thai he could be calm and composed under 
the dictates of bis own passions. Tbe sea is a 
destroyer when it rises into a tempest, yet it 
rages 'and swells.within itself; so was it now 
with the mind of Alonso. To use the words 
of our great poet, he had ** bound up each coj^ 
poral agent to this terrible purpose;'' and 
when such was the case, seldom, if ever, did he 
flinch £rom it 

It'may seem stränge that both tbe king 
and bis accomplices could witness unshaken 
tbe terrific signs in beaven and earth, that 
threatened the inhabitants of the latter with 
one of those calamities that may be numbered 
omongst the greatest of human suifering — an 
earthquake. . Yet, in such an hour, to go for- 
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ward in their purpose seems scarcely possible, 
were it not known to those who are acquainted 
with tbe records of various ages and countries, 
under similar terrific circumstances (and not 
without wonder as well as horror can it be 
read or told), that such times have ever been 
marked and noted for the commission of fearfiil 
crimes. The vindictive wretch who expects the 
ground to open and swallow him up alive has 
been known to choose such an hour as favour« 
able to private revenge and deadly malice ; so 
that sometimes the assassin and the victim have 
found one grave in the vast and gaping womb 
of their mother earth. 

We do not attempt to describe the conJSict 
that ägitated the bo^somof the king. He who has 
seen the deadly e£fects of ungovemed passion 
will know that in the strength of its impulse it 
Controls all other feelings. Even physical 
causes contribute to its fiiry: the effects thus 
produced may be compared to the morbid afiec- 
tions of disease, which tums even nutriment into 
poison. Even so did natural causes at diis 
moment but inflame the agitation of Alonso's 
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mind. The State of the air, its dense and sul- 
phureous oppression, in some was known to pro- 
duce giddiness, Stupor, or sickness; in others 
it had a contrary efFect, especially where there 
was a predisposing cause, and would act on the 
brain with a feverish uritation allied to mad- 
ness. 

So might it have been with Alonsd, as flushed, 
^bouring to breathe freely,*with a wildness in his 
looks and a restlessness of manner, he remained 
alone, pondering on a purpose that he longed, 
yet dreaded, to find accomplished. Whilst thus 
inusing, the deep silence of the hour was sud- 
denly broken by the blast of a hom without the 
gates. Alonso started — it was repeated, A 
shudder came over him, yet he knew not where- 
fore. So alive is guilt to fear, that, though a 
king, and all-powerfiil as he was, he feit as if 
that blast was a summons to his öwn soul, to 
answer for what he had commanded to be done. 
No Statue was ever more fixed than was Alonso, 
as he stood listening for the least noise that 
might convey intelligence. 

He heard steps advancing in a hurried 
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manner: the doör opened without cereinony 
or respect of place, to usher in tho$e who 
advanced. But what tongue shall speak the 
emotions of the king, when the Talba, the 
noble-minded Talba, rushed into his presenc^ 
and, with a generosity of feeling that made the 
dark brow of the Moor shine like an angel of 
light, presented to Alonso the young and lost 
Prince Ferdinand ? 

Don Pedro followed, threw himself at the 
king's feet, and exclaimed, ^^ My £a,ther, receive 
your beloved grandchild, the heir and promisie 
of your royal house« This generous Moor, who 
was so late our foe, has restored him safe to our 
arms. By what means he gained intelligaice of 
the place where the boy was imprisoned I have 
not yet leamt, for we encountered each othcr 
but this hour, in the road to Santa Clara ; and 
when I saw my enemy the guardian, Üie con- 
düctor of my son to libefty, a father's feelings 
taiight me to view him as a friend. I frankly 
öffered to the Moor that peace should sheatfa 
our swords, and that these unhappy feuds that 
drench the land with blood should cease. Oh, 
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my father, let not peace end here — let it close 
the private feud as well as the public warfare. 
Forgive me the wrong I have done your royal 
authority, both as a son and a subject. Never 
will I rise firom the earth tili your pardon of 
my wife — for Ines de Castro is my most dear 
wife -7- shall mark with what fulness of joy you 
hail the hour that restores Ferdinand to your 
bosom. As a father, feel for u$ ; as a king, be 
gracious, and forgive us all the past" 

The extreme distraction of the king's mind 
for a moment kept him silent* Don Pedro 
imputed it to the suddenhess of joy and surprise 
at the recovery of his grandson so late a captive« 

The Talba spoke: " King," said he, " I have 
fulfilled my word to tliee; to-morrow thou 
wüt restore Harnet to his widowed mother's 
bosom." 

Alonso bowed assent: he was about to speak; 
but the Talba continued, ^^ I will not now 
disturb feelings so sacred by a fuU detail of 
what has' chanced; but thus much I may not 
delay to teil thee:— Qn the night you bade me 
never more return into your presence tili Fer- 
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dinand was restored, as I glided through the 
ball to leave it, as you commanded, with secrecy 
and in silence, I heard some words dropt by 
Don Alvaro Gonsälez and Don Diego, . who 
were in earnest Conference together with the 
taxman. These few words told me where Fer- 
dinand was imprisoned; that it had been by the 
connivance of these men» who even then medi- 
tated to urge your Grace to the commission of a 
dreadful crime, which nothing, I leamt, could 
prevent, but the recovery of the young prince. 
I lost not an instant : the cause I served gave 
wings to my purpose. . Allah be praised, I found 
this youthfiil prince safe in life aiid limb, restored 
to me by Aza and the brave Moors, who in- 
stantly 3deld6d him to my desire. To-day I 
caxried him to the Castle of St lago : — you 
were gone; but your queen, the noble Beatrice, 
bade me^ as I valued tlie life of an innocent 
being, to lose not a moment in bringing Prince 
Ferdinand .to you at Santa Clara." 

A cry of horror burst from Alonso's lips. 
Regardless of all eise, he summoned an officer, 
who Vaited without, on the instant ; and tum- 
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mg U> tfae Talba, dasped bis hands togetber in 
agony, as he said» ^^ FoUow yonder mau. Con- 
duct the Moor to the Chamber of Ines de Castro. 
Gbf fly, and save li& ere it be too late/' 

Don Pedro caught these words of bis father : 
he had received the waming letter &om tho 
bishop not more than an hoor after Cassim (wfao 
as being a Moor had been detained and could 
at last with extr«me difficulty gain acccess to 
the prince) had delivered into bis bands that 
letter £rom Ines^ in which sbe implored him td 
come instanlly to Coin&ia. Fearing, tberefore^ 
something fiital« he lost not a mopi^dt» but set 
out attended only by Cassim and q. trusty page. 
And now, when he caught those few words of 
the king whidi inümaited the danger in which 
Ines stood, the waming of the bishop's lettei^ 
came to bis mind with horrible conviction.of itä 
trutk .He sprang from the ground, rushed €o 
the daor,>^die Talba darew Ins di^ger and ibl- 
lowed. But, oh, what werö their feelings» 
wheh, äs theidoor opened, a shrili and pi^rdng 
Gry cameon die ^ar^f liL 

^G]?eat Oodl it is doneM' excldmlMl 
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Alonsö, as he dfopt into a seat nearly deprived 
of sense and motion. 

Don Pedro, and the Talba, neither spoke fior 
paüsed, büt, scarcely touching the ground over 
which they passed, foUowed the officer who 
gaided them to the fatal chambei'. 

Alonso rematned in a State that coüld neither 
be called that of life or death. He was stupe- 
fied at the thoughts of the crime he had con- 
summated on a being now proved so innocent 
beyomd even his suspicions. His grandson, 
Prince Ferdinand, in pity to his distress, re- 
mained with him. Sounds, as of tumult, were 
soon heard ; and Alonso, struggling to find sd 
much breath as was necessary to make his orders 
known, bade Ferdinand learn the cause of this 
disturbance. He »ummoned an attendant to do 
so witbout delay. 

The king leamed that this last disturbance 
was occasioned by thepriestsy who, having been 
assembled in the chapel at prayer from the 
alaria -ef the heW mentioned by Coello, had 
now closed their chapel gates öven against Doff 
Pedro ; since, to add to the horror of the scen^^ 

VOL. III, T 
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the murderers, on being pursued by the injured 
husband and the Talba, suddenly rushed into 
the holy place and took sanctuary at the altar. 
In vain did the frantic.Don Pedro and the gal- 
lant ])4oQr attempt to burst those gates^ of oak 
and iron which kept them from doing instant 
justice on the villains for whose blood tbey 
thirsted in requital of daughtered innocence, 
Alonso groaneda^he heard this; for it assured 
him not only was the crime committed past all 
human aidf bi)t the murderers had escaped, 
and were protected by the inviolable laws of a 
sanctuary, so proud and ao sacred as that of 
Coimbra, 

A scene follovred that no tongueoan describe; 
feeble» therefore» woujd be our attempt to paint 
it Distracted by the murder of his beloved 
wife, whose body lay stained with her own 
blood, as her helpless children, nho had been 
awakened by her cries, were weeping and ter* 
rified at the sight; disappointed, too» in the inr 
stant revenge which he had deterniined to 
wreak on the villains ; Don Pedro rushed back 
to the Chamber where he had left the king who 
could sanction a deed so cruel. 
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Horror was in bis looks, madnesis in his 
brain, as the wretched son, forgetful of nature's 
sacred tie, nished forward» holding in his hand 
the dagger (that once had been Alonso's) now 
red with the blood of his most innocent wife» 
to plunge it into a fathei^s breast. Alonso 
saw his madness and his purpose» and did not 
so mueh as raise a hand to ward o£P the blow. 
fiut the Talba (who had foUowed Don Pedno), 
with the iitrength and the fierceness so charao 
teristic of his people, stepped in between, laid his 
powerful grasp on the upraised hand of Don 
Pedro, disarmed liim, and said in & Voice thaJt 
had in it a tone of reproach and authority, that 
was even appalling, ^* Wretched man i would 
you murder your father ? Does this becoone a 
warrior ! a prince ! Leave guilt to Allah : he 
will fiilly requite it ; but dip not thy steel in 
a father's blood. Hark f even now is God's 
anger known ; it speaks in the terrible elemenits 
of his power. The ground trembles. Hear 
that aw(ul subterranean roar! It roUs like 
thunder in the capacious womb of earth. It is 
God, the living God, who speaks, whose paths 
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äre in the deep, whose swbrd Is the swift light- 
^ consuming flre ; whilst darkness^ that 
wraps the World, tö him is light and day. Even 
such are his ways to ifiäii : forbear to scan them, 
Sinful in thy owh nature, dare not lo avenge 
thyself on bim, who, though he häs sinned 
heavlly again^t tbee, is still thy father, the 
author of thy days, thy judge, thy king.** 

Don Pedro heard this, and not witbout emo- 
tion. His band feil by bis side, bis head suiik 
down upon his breast, as groans ()f agöny and 
deep söbs spdke the tiinutterabte anguish of bia 
soul. At this moment a böllöw rumbling noise, 
as that of distant thuhder, seemed tö roll belolv 
theii^ feet. It was succeeded by a stratige 
Sound, like that of the rättting of chariot 
whe'els; and the shock of an eartbquake weA 
instantaneously and sensibly feit, thöugh the 
Vibration was not sufficient to move from theit 
^uilibriüm the strong walls of Santa Clara. 

A large oriel Window stood facing the ap- 
palied group of sufFerers^^ who eren in thes^ö 
moments of horror paused in misery, ' as the 
pow^ of the Almigbty sbook nt bis nbd'^ 
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foutidatlons of the solid earth« The window 
Gommanded a füll view of the Valley and moiui«- 
tains of Coimbra« By the lurid ligbt^ tfaey 
were now distinctly seen ; and the fury of the 
earthquake seemed principally to confine Uself 
to the Valley ; for there Umbent fiatnes played 
like meteors, whilst colunms of dense smoke 
arose, and the ground, from time totime) would 
open and slmt, or vibrate as if waving in a ba^ 
lance. Vast fragments of rock were cast firom 
the sides of the mountaihs ; whilst tibe clouds, 
rolli^ig onward, no longer intercepted their 
shadows^ but left the trembling earth to reflect 
the glare of a sky red as blood, 

Don Pedro raised hi^ head as the shock wa$ 
feit, gazed wildly around, and, as if in mockery 
of the agonies that fiUed bis soul, smiled as he 
looked upon the Valley agitated by the convol«- 
sion we have attenipted to describe« 

Some dreadful thougfat crossdd bis ntind^ but 
npt a word escaped hi$ Ups to eiq)? ess it. He 
noticed no one^ he seemed eonscioiis of notkung 
tbat WM aronnd him ; but bis ^e «rag obeerved 
to rest, fbr an instant^ on ihe frigfatftil wilness 
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of his wife^s death, whkh the Talba still held 
kl his hand afleF he had disarmed the prince. 
Yet even the sigbt of this did not appear to 
roBse him; but suddenly turning from it, he 
rushed to the door, passed throu^ every im- 
pediment that was ofFered to his äight, and 
with tlie swiftness of the hunted deer, was seen 
to pass down the mountain track that led to 
•the Valley» 

AlonsO) recalied to his senses by the wild and 
despairing rashness with which his son on siich 
a night had rushed forth, started from his seat 
in the utmost agitation and alarm. 

The Talba, who witnessed the misery that 
both father and son eiidared, — the one from the 
conseionsness of his own act of cruelty which 
was beyond remedy, and the other from the 
agony of mind it had brougbt upon him, — 
could not but feel the convit^tion that his be- 
loved Alcänzor was indeed avenged, by the 
bitter and lasting misery of his enemies. But 
Harnet was preserved, and would be restored in 
freedom to his mother ; this thought rushed on 
bis mind ; and the Talba, like the lordly animal 
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he might be said to resemble in spirit^ was too 
generous to triumph oytr an enemy so self- 
abased, so fallen. He guessed the purpose of 
Don Pedro in thus frantically rushing from the 
convent wallis to meet the iury of the earthqiiake 
where it raged in its greatest terrors. He de- 
termined to follow him^ and exe he did ßo^ 
thus addressed Alonso : -^ 

" Thy son goes to bury himself in yonder 
Valley; for there do grayes opi^i^rthemselves to 
Irving men, and the ^uick beeooae the dead. 
I will follow and prevent bia-msh design^ if 
Allah gives me strength to save bim. Alonso, 
a melancholy duty is thine. Look to the dead, 
guainl the living. As I crossed yonder gallery, 
I heard the cry of a Moorish maiden, who 
called aloud to be set free, that she might se^ 
her mistress. L^et the damsel take charge of 
the poor infants who no longer have ä mother, 
I may not tarry. Repent thee, king, repent 
thee; for though these things come not by 
xhance, yet art thou a most guilty Instrument 
of ionooent blopd« May Allah pardon thee, 
a8 tbpu wilt now show mercy to those helpless 
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murdered Ines dj^ Cftßtro* 



Beader^ <»ir task is done ; and her^ p^haps, 
we shofold dose this melancholy taie, since wfatat 
foliom 18 too wdl known in history to find a 
{dace m these pages ; but we cannot deny oür- 
ßelves the satü&cdcm of addkig, tba^ though 
late, the vengeance of heaveii overtobk 4iie 
gvoiHy triumvirtile who had labonred to induce 
Üie king to ccnntnand that Ines de Castro shöuld 
die« It will, also, be some cohsolatlon to State 
that, though : in her lifetiäie the uhfbrtanate 
princess did not obtain the justice ähe deserved^ 
it was afterwards paid to her memory with 
the highest faonours. We will briefly state the 
drcumstances, smce, though many of our 
readers are doubtless acquainted with the his- 
tory of Portugal, yet possibly it may not be 
fisiiniliiür to all, and we would leave none un^ 
satisfied. 

Don Pedro, whose passionate grief fbr the 
death of his beloved wife amounted almost to 
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msanity, to rerenge it, flew to ärms, and carried 
fire and sword ihrmigfa a ccmsiderable part of 
the kingdom ; tiU the Bishop of Guarda, and 
his noble-minded mother, Beatrice, represented 
to him the madness of avenging on the subjects 
of the Idng the crime which he had committed. 
Alonso, too, showed many deep sigi» of con- 
trition; and peace was at length restored b^ 
tween &tber and son, which continued tili the 
death of the former. 

Six years after the fatal eventa of Coimbr% 
Don Pedro ascended the throne of Portugal. 
His first care was to establish the validity of 
his secret marriage with his once adored, and 
still fondly remembered, Ines de Castro. He 
publicly attested it by oath, placing his hands 
on the book of the four Evangelists. The 
Bishop of Guarda produced also the dispens- 
ation from Rome which he had obtained to 
sanction that prince's union with the godmotber 
of h]^ son Ferdinand; and declared he had 
privately performed the marriage rite. 

The romains of Donna Ines de Castro were 
iiiefK disinterred at Santa Clara ;. and her fond 
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and sorrowing husband caused to be performed 
a ceremony tili then unheard of in bistory or 
in Story. This was the solemn coronation of 
her corpse, as queen of Portugal, at the church 
of Alcoba^a, with a pomp and splendour never 
before witnessed in the kingdom, The royal 
&niily, nobility, and courtiers, did homage to 
her remains, and kissed her withered band, 
whilst Don Pedro stood by, directing the cere- 
mony, as if she had been a living queen.* Wh^i 
.this august rite of coronation was concluded, 
the torches tbat gave light to the festival, now 
became thode of the funeral, and the body of 
the murdered lady, so lately crowned with this 
world's pomp, was once mere coosigned with 
all solemnity and honour to the darkness of 
the tomb. A magnificent monument of white 
marble was soon after erected to her memoi*y. 



* In the Exhibition at Somerset-house, 1829» there was a 
very masterly picture, represeuting this august ceremony, bf 
the pencil of St. £vre. Soon after, the writer of these paget 
commenced the present work ; the subject of which, as far as 
it relates to the unfortunate Ines de Castro, was assuredly 
suggested, when viewing that picture, by tbe efiect it produced 
on her mind. 
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These honours paid to the remains of a 
beloved wife were not sufficient to satisfy the 
feelings of a fond and sorrowuig husband, ivho 
could find no peace tili her deatli should be 
ftdly and absolutely revenged. Her murderers, 
most probably favoured by Alonso, who sanc- 
tioned her death, had fled with great secrecy 
into Castile soon after that event, and there 
lived under the protection of Peter the Cruel, a 
king notorious for his own acts of horror and 
of murder. 

Don Pedro, now himself a king, -deterinined 
to get the persons of these guilty men within 
his own power. By a treaty set on foot between 
Portugal and Castile, expressly for that pur- 
pose, he secured, as his prisoners, Gonsalez and 
Coello. Diego had timely notice of his danger, 
and fled into France, where he died in poverty 
and disgrace: bat Gonsalez and Coello suflered 
death by lingering torments ; whilst Don Pedro^ 
whose feelings of bitter resentment seemed to 
bare arisen almost to madness during the exe- 
cution, looked on exultingly, and reproached 
them to the last for their savage and guilty 
deed« 
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Gonsalez, who retortöd fiercely on the prince, 
suffered with a firmness of spirit that, bad be 
been a better man, or bad died for a less crime, 
would bave excited pity and admiralion, As 
it was^ execxations followed hioi a»d hi$ guilty 
compaiiion to the grave« 

His vengeance in some measure satisfied, and 
all bonour paid to the memory of bis uhhappy 
wife, Don Pedro endeavoured to turn bis 
tboughts to tbe duties of bis Station; ,butt.to tb?i 
last, be was wont frequently, if not daily, Co 
Visit her tasAi and there to meditate upon his 
own approacblng death« He lived, bowever, to 
prove a greät and good king; and so mucib 
benefit did be confer on tbe country be govemed, 
tbat, wben he died, tbe whole kingdom moumed 
for bim as for a fatber; and said of bim, as the 
people of Rome did of Titus, ^^ Tbat eitber Don 
Pedro should never have been bom> or bave 
never died." 

THE KND. 



WORKS 

By the Autkor ofthe Talba, 

TD BE BAS Or 

LONGJIAN AND CO. PATBKNOSTBB ROW ; COLBURN AND CO« 
MBW BVRLINGTON 8TRBBT ; 8MIVH, ELDERy AND CO. 
CORNHILL; and OTHBR PRINCIPAL B0QKMWLUS»a IN 
LONDON 2 — 

DE FOIX; or, Sketches op tta Maukebs and Cus- 

TOMS OF THE FoURtEENTH CENTURY. All HlStorical 

Bomanc^ in Three Vols. Price 1/. 7i. 

THE WHITE HOODS. An Historicai Romance, in 
Three Vols. Price IL 1 1#* 6dL 

THE PROTESTAJ^T; a Tale of the iMga of Queen 
Mary. In Three Vols. Price 1/. lli. 6d, 

FITZ OF FITZ-FORD,; a L^nd of Devon. In Three 
Vols. Price 1/, 7#« 



I* ^* 



Ertracttfrom CfriOctii Opnuofu pf ihe above Worki. 

De Feig profesaes onlj to be an hittorical romance, yet it is s 
Jaühftd and moet vUn4 pkture oC the wariike character> nannc», 
and cufctoms of tbat chivalrous age, the foiuteeDth Century. The 
refldeir& of De JVmc will be at once reminded of Sir Walter Scott. 
The Story of this work may be considered as the thread on whicb 
gems of great Talue and great beauty are stning ; it ia suflkiently 
connected to engage the attention of the reader, unlcss, indeed, the 
cbanna of description should make him view the work as a seriea 
of distinct pictures, rather than as pari of the same groups. We 
sball be glad again to meet her in. tha regiens of historicai r». 
mance. Mrs. Bray is a higbly gMked woman. — Lüeraty C/ironicle» 

De FoiXf and The White Moodi, noay be consuhed as Tcry faith- . 
ful and very pleasiog chronicln of the eider day. — QMorter^ 
Beview, No» 74. 



Nothing can be better adapted for the purposes of romance 
than the characterof Gasion Pkcebus Count de Foix, A\\ the minor 
details, the descriptionsof the habitations and manners of the people 
to whom the romance relates, are given with a fidelity and minute- 
ness which cau scarcely be too highly praised. Among all the 
Works which have recently appeared, we know of none more amusing 
and sati^actory than this romance of Mrs. Bray. — Tke Times, 

The White ffoods will, we think, stand very high in its class. 
There is a most deeply interesting story, some spirited sketches of 
character, and most faithful fHCtures of the timea. — Literary 
Uazeite. 

We are well pleased to aee another production from the author 
of De Foix. Tlmt work ahowed Mrs. Bray possessed talents of no 
common class. The story of the rebellion cf the Citizens of <}hent 
against the Earl of Flanders, and of their proceedings after tbey 
distinguisbed themaelves by wearing IFhite Hoods, is one of great 
fnterest and-curiosity. Mrs. Bray has done füll Justice to its most 
prominent scenes, by the lively and dramatic manner in which she 
lias represented Ihem. Two or three scenes in this way exhibit 
great strength of Imagination. In general Mrs. Bray*s style is 
flueut and clear;' ehe seldom aims at fine writing, bat wheneter she 
does aim at it, she is successful. — MotUhly Review, 

The Protestant, -^ There are in this work some exquisite tonches 
of nature, which we shall point out. The following extract is 
worthy to be ranked with very high flights of poetry. It relates 
to one of the intended Protestant sufierers at the place of execution, 
«▼illage doctressy oracle, &c., whose cbaracteris admirably drawn. 
« « « « With these persons were also to be burnt an old family 
ftervant, andiin unfortunateMind boy ; when tltey wcre asked by the 
mayor if there was any thing that he could do for tfaem, they made 
replies which demonstrate a beautiful simplici^ that goes to the 
very faeart. The great merit of the fair authoress is strong deli- 
lieation of cfaaracter ; she paints anatomically and finely, and H 
singolarly successful in her representations of humble life. Old 
Abel and his dog Pincher, Gammer Plaise, the housekceper, and 
the blind boy Tommy, are beauttfully dramatic ; nor are tber^ 
wanting very fine descriptive reflections, such as that on churcb- 
yards (Vol. ii. p. 1S9.)| and on the cbapel of the Holy Tirinity at 
Caaterbury (Vol. üi. p. 37.}. Themoral of the novel is exposure 
of the horrid efiects of Irigotry, productive as it is of the worst 
fostions, and generative of viilany as horrible as that of Jodas. — 
Gentletnan*s Magamne, 



Füz of Fäx-ford. — Tb^se volumes are indeed an addition to the 
bigh literary character of tbe fair and populär writer. — LUerary 
Gazette. 

This legend (of Fitz-ford) affords very agreeable reading : the 
niain incidents are of a ft*arful interest ; tbe cbaracters are varlouSy 
well conceived, and natural, and are cast with great power and 
effect. — Athememn. 

The Story of Füz-ford is well planned and well conduetedi dis- 
closing a rapid succession of strikingincident, and producingmucb 
powerful and bighly wrougbt dramatic effect. Mrs. Bray is sin- 
gularly happy in the delineation and developement <if character, of 
which Levi, Sir Hugh Fitz, Barnabas, and others, are spirited in« 
stances ; and her descriptions of scenery bring before us tbe locale 
as distinclly, as vividly, as thougb we were on the spot.— >Xa Bdle 
AitembUe. 

We pronounce Mrs. Bray to be one of our first female novelists, 
and her present work (of Fit» of JPitzJinrd) to be not unworthy of 
her. — liew Monthly Magasane» 

In the maoagement ä her story (of Füz <f JFüs>-Ford) tliere is 
frequently produced a liigh wrought interest, approaching to the 
xnost intense effects. The scenes th^ lead to it are at once natural, 
ialling out without any distortion of trutb in character or subject, 
and possessed of a thrilling suspeose that keeps curiosity on the 
Stretch to the close, Tbcre is also a considerable knowledge of 
the costume and habits of the period exbibited, wbich tbrows such 
an air of 9ßse and »raisemblance over the descriptions, that we 
do not besitate to proiMunce the work to be clever and ingenious« 
^Tfie Atlas, 

We conclude with ezpressing our bearty approbation of Füx qf 
Fitz-fordt whetlier for the sound principles of religion and 
morality which it every wliera incidentally inculcates, its Hvely 
delineations of character, or tbe simplicity of style with which it is 
penned ; and we will venture to predict, that whea the numeroua 
works now depicting the intrigues and follies of the present age 
shall sleep in oblivion, Mrs. Bray*s romances will sunrive, an 
example of the permanence secured by an adherence to the sim« 
plicity of naturs. — GerUlefnan*s Magazine' 

Filz ofFilxiford est un des romans les mieux con9Us,]e8 mieux 
ex^cut6iy et ks plus attachans de la litt^rature Anglaise. Cet 
ouvrage est foudi sur des faits historiques qui ont pris leur source 
dans l'ancienne faipilie des Fitz, od il s'est pass^ des choses fort 
extraordinaires. IjCS d^ils que donne Tauteur auf cette famiUe 
et sur le vieux chateau qu*elle habitait, seront lus avec le plus vif 
inter^t. L*attrait que pr^nte ce roman, dans toutes ses parties. 



est da nste tr^ g^^l(^ ob Van marchode inenreilles en metveilles, 
«t o«k Ton se gent Arrh6, k chaque page, taiit6t par Vinterkt du 
sujet, tantoc par la beaut^ du style et la richesse des couleurs. 
Cette derni^re production est Cout-ä-fait digne de la r^putation 
que c*est acquise Mrs. Bray par la publication 6e ** De Foix; " de 
** White Hoods ; '* et du *' Protestant, ''romans parfaitemcnt ecrits, 
et dont nous esp^rons pou^oir rendre compte incessamment ä nos 
lecteurs.— - Le Füret de Londret. 

Mrs. Bray, wbose former novels we have occanonally noticed, 
faas lately produced aaother {FUx ef FUx-ford which well sus« 
tains the repotation her previous productions had eamed, and 
entitles her to rank amoog the best female novelists of tfais day» 
The subject of her present work is ftirnished by one of the legends 
connected with that part of the county in whicb sbe lives, tbe 
neigbbourhood of Darönoor ; and sbc has very ingeniously wrought 
the materials borrowed from Cradition into a highly intereating 
romance * * • *. The pninfui interest which is exdted on ac* 
count of the hero and heroine is relieved by some humoroua 
touches, which strifce iis as being amongst tbe happiest of the 
work. The eharactsn are fordbly drawn, the descripttona ex- 
tremely agreeable and picturesque, and the authoress*8 knowledge 
of English antiquilies has eftabied her to grre an air of tmth and 
reality to the detatls of her story, whkh ei^nces ita value. — The 
Tifftes, 

Fitz ofFitzfiirdj a novel founded on a Devonshire legend, and 
wrought up with exquisite sklil. Tbe pharscters are finely discri- 
minated: tbe descriptive parta are admirable; and the narrative 
never flags. Mrs. Bray's knowledge is more Taried and exten- 
sive than that of any ofher female writer. She is never at fault, 
and appears as much at botne in discussing some of the plots 
which dtsturbed the peace of Queen Elisabeth's rdgn, in depict- 
ing the moral sports and pastimes, or tbe more polished amuse^ 
Bients of the higher classes, as they existed at the era ofher story, 
in embodying with form and consistency, and giving a << local 
bc^i talton and a name," to a rüde and boisterous captain of the 
sea, to the chivalroos soldier, the gay courtier, the simpfe pedant, 
or tbe seeker after hidden things, the professor in astrology — aa 
if she were mercly initiating us into the mysteries of the boudoir, or 
any houaewifcry arts with which yon may suppose ladies to be 
■Bost familiär. In short, Mn. Bray is an hooour to her sex, and 
must be ranked with thooe illuatrious females who have deserved 
well of tbeiri country, by exalthig ita infellectual character, and 
amtnbntamgiftö tbe iaqirovement, as well as the entertainment, of 
osankind. — Family Magwäns, JNb. S. 



